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SHEPHEARDS | 
Calender : | 


CONTEYNING TWELVE 
Aeglogues, proportionable to the 
t#welue Monet ha. 77 89 


ENTITVLED, 


To o che Nable and vertuous Gentleman, moſt wor- 


thy of all tytles, bdchof orgs We 
Maiſt ier vor Sidney. 


a. 
— 


— — 9 * >, 
S p " \ LY PP * 
— "Sf 2 „„ 0 
— 
— <4 ww i 
II * * = #1 "9 


. CVS 
& <_ 
- 
e 
\ k 
Y 
* * 


LONDON 127 
Printed by Thomas Creede, for Iohn Harriſon hs! 


yonger, dwelling in Pater nofter Row, at the 
ſigae ofthe Anchor. 
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T O HIS BOOKE. 


Golittle boote: thy ſelfe preſent, 

Asehild whoſe parent is vnkent, 
To him that is the preſident, 
Of nobleneſſe and chiualrie. 
And if that Enuy barke at thee, 
As ſure it will, for ſuccour flee 

Vnder the ſhadow of his wing: 
And atkeawho thee forth did bring, 
A ſhepheards ſwaine ſa did thee 25. 
All as his flraying flocke he fedde, 


And when his honour hath thee redde, 


Crane pardon for my har dy-heaa. 
But if that any acke thy name, 
Saythou wert baſe begot with blame: 
For why thereoft hau taleſt ſhame. 
And when thou art paſt iaqpardie, 
Come tell mee what was ſaydof mee, 
And 1 will ſend more afterthee. 
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To the moſt excellent and learned, both Orator and Poet, maſter 

Gabriel Haruey, his verie ſpeciall and ſingular good friend E. & com- 

| mendeth rhe good lyking of this ha good labour and the 
patronage of thenew Poet, | 


A Neeath,vokift ſaid the old famous poet C haucer: hom 

for his excellencie and wonderfull skill in making, his 

ſcholler Lidgate, a wortlie ſcholler of ſo excellẽt a ma- 

| ſter,calleth the loadſtarre of our language: and whom 

our Colin Clout in his Eglogue calleth Tytirus the God 

of ſhepheards, comparing him to the worthineſſe of 
Does | the Roman Tita Virgil. Which prouerb, mine owne 

good friend M. Haruey, as in that good old poet. it ſer - 

ned well Pindaro e, for the bolſterjng of his bawdie brocage, ſo very 

welltaketh place in this our new poet, w h for that hee is vncouth(as ſayde 

(haxcer)is vakiſt , and vaknowne to moſt men is regarded but of a fewe. 

But I doubt not, ſo ſoone as his name ſhall come into the knowledge 

of men, and his woorthineſſe bee ſounded in the trumpe of Fame; 

but that hee ſha!] bee not one ly kiſt , but a!ſo beloued of all, 1mbraced of 

the moſt, and wondred at of the beſt.No leſſe, I thinke;deferucth his wit: 1 

neſſe in deuiſing. his pithineſſe in vttering, his complaints of loue ſo louely; 

his diſcourſes of pleaſure ſo pleaſantly, his paſtoral rudenes, his moral l wiſe- 
neſſe, his due obſeruing of Pecorum euetie where, in perſonages, in ſeaſons 

in matter, in ee generallie, in all ſeemely ſimplicitic of wrap, 
matters, and framing his u ordes: the whichof many things which in hi 

be ſtraunge. I know will ſeeme the ſtrangeſt, and wordes themſelues being 

ſo auncient, the knitting of them ſo ſhort and intricate , and the whole pe- 
riod and compaſſe of ſpeech ſo delightſom for the roundneſſe, and ſo graue | ; 
for the ſtangeneſſe. And firſt of the wordes to ſpeake,] graunt they bee ' 
ſomething hard and of moſt men vnuſed, yet both Engliſh, and alſo vſed 

of moſt excellent Authours,and moſt famousp oets. In hom, hen as this 
our Poet hath bin much trauailed and throughly read, how could it be (as 
that worthic Oratour ſayde) but that walking in the Sunne althouch for o- 
ther cauſe he walked yet needes he mought de ſunburnt, and hauing the 
ſound of thoſe auncient poets {Hill rin ging in his cares, he mought neddbs un 
ſinging, hut out ſome of their tunes. But whether he vſetli them by ſuch ca- 
ſualtie and cuſtpme or of ſet puipoſe and choiſe, as thinking them futteſt ſor 
ſuch ruſtical rudeneſſe of ſhepe rde, either for that heir tbugh ſound would 
make his rimes more ragged and ruſticall: or elle becarife ſuch old and ob- 
ſolete wordes are moſt vied of Country folke, fare Ithinke , andtfunke 
think not atwſle,that they bring great grace, and as one would ay, alithos 
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The Epiftle. 

1. d theverſe. For albe, amongſt many other faults, it ſpecially be obiec- 
ted of V alla againſt Lixie,and ot other againſt Saluſt, that with ouer much 
ſtudie they affect antiquitie, as couering thereby credence, and honour of 
elder yeates, yet I am of opinon, and eke the beſt learned are ofthe like, that 
thoſe auncient ſolemne words are a great ornament, both in the one, and in 
the other: the one labouring to ſet forth in his worke an eternall image of 
antiquitie, and the other carefully diſcourſing matters of grauity and im- 
portance. For, if my memoꝛtie faile nor, Tulh in that booke, wherein he en- 
dcuoureth to (et forth the patterne of a perfect Orater, ſaith that ofttimes 
an ancient worde maketh the ſtile ſeeme graue, and as it were reuerend, no 
otherwiſe then we honor and reverence gray haires, for a certaine religious 
regard, which we haue of old age. Vet neither euery where mult old wordes 
be ſtuffed in, nor the common Dialect and maner of ſpeaking ſo corrupted 
thereby, that as in olde buildings, it ſeeme · diſorderly and ruynous. But 
all as in moſt exquiſite pictures, they vſe to blaze and portrait, not only the 
daintic lineaments or beautie, but alſo round about it to ſhadowe the rude 
thickets and craggy eliſts, that by the baſenes of ſuch parts, more excellens 
cie may accrew to the principall:for oftentimes we find our ſelues, I know 
not how,fingularly delighted with the ſhew of ſuch natuall rudeneſſe, and 
take great pleaſure inthat diſorderly order. Euen ſo doo thoſe rough and 
harſh tearmes,enlumine and make more clearly to appeare the brightneſſe 
of braue and glorious wordes. So oſtentimes a diſcorde in muſiłke maketh a 
comely concordance:ſo great delight rocke the worthie poet Alceus to be- 
hold a blemiſhin the ioynt of a well ſhaped bodie. But if any will raſhly 
blame ſuch his purpoſe in choiſe of olde and vnwonted wordes, him may I 
more iuſtly blame and condemne, or of witleſſe headineſſe in iudging, or 
of heedles hardineſſe in condemning : for not marking the compaſle of his 
bent, be will iudge of the length of his caſt: for in my opiniõ it is one eſpeci- 
all praiſe of many, which are due to this poet, that he hath labored to reſtore 
as to their rightfull heritage, ſuch good and naturall Engliſh wordes, as haue 
beene long time out of vſe, and almoſt cleane diſherited. Which is the only 
cauſe, that our mother tongue, which truly of it {elt is both full inough for 
proſe, and ſtate ly inough for verſe, hath long time been counted molt bare 
and barren of both, V V hich default when as ſome endeuoured to ſalue and 
recure,they patched vp the holes with pecces and rags of other languages, 
borrowing here of the French, there of the Italian, cuery where of the La- 
tin, not weighing how ill thoſe tongues accord with themſelues, but much 
worſe with ours: So now they haue made our Engliſh tong a gallimaufrey, 
or hodgepodge of all other ſpeeches, Other ſome not ſo well ſeene in 
the Engliſh tongue, as perhaps in other languages, if they happen to heare 
an 


4 Tle Epiſtle, 
an olde word, albeit very naturall and ſignificant, ery out ſtraight way, that 
well no Engliſh, but gibberiſh,or rather arg in olde — E —— 
mother ſpake: whoſe firſt ſhame is, that they are not aſnamed, in their own 
mother tongue, to bee counted ſtrangers and aliens. The ſecond ſhame no 
leſſe then the firſt, that what ſo they vnderſtãd not, they ſtreightway deeme 
to be ſenſeleſſe, and not at all to be vnderſtoode. Much like to the Mole in 
Aeſops fable, that being blind her ſelf, would in no wiſe be perſwaded, ; any 
beaſt could ſee, T he laſt,more ſhamefull then both, that of their owne coũ⸗ 
try and natural ſpeach,which togither with their Nurſes milke they ſucked, 
they haue ſo baſe regard & baſtard iudgement, that they wil not only them- 
ſelues not labor to garniſh and beautifie it, but allo repine,, that of other it 
ſhould be embelli ſhed Like to the dogge in the maunger, that himſelſe can 
eate no hay, and yet barketh at the hungrie bullock, that ſo faine would feed: 
whoſe curriſh kinde, though it ——— kept from barking, yet I conne 
chem thanke that they refraine from byting. l 
Nov, for the knitting of ſemences.,which they callthe ioynts and mem- 
bers therof, & for all the compaſſe of the ſpeech, it is round without rough- 
neſſe, and learned without hardneſſe, ſuch in deede as may be e 60 
the leaſt, vnderſtood of the moſt, but judged onely of the learned. For what 
in moſt Engiiſh writers vſeth to be looſe, and as it were vntight, in this Au- 
thour is well grounded, finely framed, and ſtrongly truſſed yptogither, In 
regarde whereof, Iſcorne and ſpew out the rakehelly rout of our ragged ry- 
mers (for ſo theinſelues vie to hunt the letter) which without learning bogſt, 
without iudgement iangle, without reaſon rage and fome,az if ſome inſtinct 
of poetical ſpirit had newly rauiſked them aboue the meanneſſe of common 
capacitie, And being in the midſt of all their brauerie, ſuddenly, either for 
want of matter, or rime, or hauing forgotten their former cunceit, they ſeem 
to beſo pained and trauai led in their remembrance, as it were a woman in 
childbirth, or as that ſame Pytlia, when the traunce came vpon her. Os rabi- 
dum fera cordam domans,ehe. 5 
Nethleſſe, let thema Gods name feed on their owne folly, ſo they ſeeke 
not to darken the beams of others glorie. As for Colin, vnder whole perſon 
the Authors ſelfe is ſhadowed, how farrc he is from ſuch vaunted titles, and 
glorious ſhewes, both himſelſe ſheweth, where he ſaytng: 
Of AAuſe Hobbin, / coune uo (kill, And 
Enongh is me to point out my vnreff, & e. : 
And alſo appeareth by the baſeneſſe ofthe name, wherein it ſeemeth he 
choſe rather to vnfold great matter of argumet couertly, then proſeſſing it, 
not ſuffice thercto accordingly, Which moued lum rather in * thẽ 
otherwiſe to write, doubring perhaps his ability, which he little needed, or 
A3 minding 


The Epiſtle. 5 

winding to furniſh our tongue with this kinde, wherein it faulteth, or follo- 
m example of the beſt and moſt ancient poets , which: deuiſed this 
kind of writing;being both fo baſe for the matter. and homely for the ma- 
ner, at the firſt to trie their habilities; and as yong birdes, that bee newly 
erept out of the neſt, by little firſt proue their tender winges , before they 
make a greater flight, Soflew Theorrnu, as you may perceyue hee was al- 
readie full fledged, So flewe Virgil, as not yet well feeling his wings, So 
flew A aninane. as not being ful ſomd. So Peetrarque. So Boccace So Mare, 
$anazarw and allo diuerſe other excellent both Italian and French poets, 
whole footing this author cuerie where foloweth: yet ſo as few, but they be 
well ſented can trace him out. So finally fherh this our new poet as a bitde 
whole principals be ſcarce 2rowne out, but yet as one Pin time ſhall be able 
to keepe wing with the belt. Now as touching the general drift and purpoſe 
et his Q glogues, I mind not to ſay much, himſelflaboring to t6ceal it. 2 — 
ly this appeareth, that his vnſtayed youth had long wãdred in the common 
Labirinth of Loue, in which time to mitigate and allay the heate of his paſ- 
ſion, or elſe to warne(as he ſaith) the yong ſhepheards [his equals and com- 
panions of his vnfortunate folly ; bee compiled: theſe twelue Aeglogues, 
which for that they be proportioned to the {tate ofthe twelue Moneths,he 
tearmeth it the Shepheards Calender, as plying an olde name to a new work, 
Hereunto haue I added a certaine Gloſſe or ſcholion, for the ex poſnion of 
olde wordes, and harder phraſes,which maner of glofling and commenting, 
well I wote will ſeeme ſtrange and rare in our tongue: yet, for ſo much as 
I knewe,many excellent and proper deuiſes, both in wordes and matter, 
weuld paſſe in the ſpeedie courſe of reading, either as vnknowne, or as not 


marked, and that in this linde, as in other we might be equal to the learned 


of other nations, I though: good to take the pi nes vpon me, the rather ſor 
that by meunes of ſome fami iar acquaintance I was made priuie to his 
counſaile and ſecret meaning in them as alſo in ſundrie other works of his. 
Which albeit I know he nothing ſo much hateth, as to promuigate, yet thus 
much haue I aduentured vpon his friendſhip, himſelfe being for long time 
eſtrauuged, hoping that this will the rather occaſion him, to put foorth 
juerſe other excellent works of his, which ſleep in ſilencee, as his Dreams, 
his Legends, his Court of Cpid, and ſundrie others, whoſe commendation 
to ſet out, were verie vaine,the things though worthie of many, yet beeing 
knowne to fewe, Theſe my preſent paines, if to any they be pleaſurable, or 
profitable, bo you indge, mine one maiſter Haæuq, to whom haue both 
in reſpe of your worthines generally, and otherwiſe vpon ſome particular 
and ſpeciall confiderations, vowed'this my labour, and the maidenheade of 


this our common friends poetrie, himſe fe hawng alreadie inthe beginning 
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The Epiftle. 
dedicated it to the Noble and worthue Gentleman, the right worſhipfull 
maiſter Philip Sidrey, a ſpeciall fauourer and maintainer of all kinde of lear- 
ning. Whoſe cauſe, I pray you ſir, if enuie ſhall ſtirre vp any wrongfull ac- 
cuſation, defend with your . Rhetoricke and other your rath gifts of 


learning, as you can, and ſhicld with your good will, as you ought, againſt 
the malice and outrage of ſo many enemies, as I know will bee ſet on fire 
with the ſparkes of his 1 And thus recomniending the Au- 
thour vnto you, as vnto his moſt ſpeciall good friend, and my ſelfe vnto you 
both, as one 2 gular accoũt of two ſo very good & ſo choiſe friends, 
I bid you both molt hartily fare well, and commit you and your commen- 
dable ſtudies to the tuition of the greateſt, c 


— 


Y our owne aſſuredly tobe 


commonnaed, E, K. 


Poff (cr, | ; 

N Owl truſt, M. Haruey, that vpon fight of your ſpeciall friends and fel- 
low poets doings , or elſe for enuie of ſo many vnworthy Quidams, 
which catch at the garland which to you alone is due, you wil be per- 

ſwaded to plucke out of the hatcfull darknes, thoſe ſo many excellent Eng- 

iſh poems of yours, wluch lie hid, and bring the forth to eternal light. Truſt 
me, you do both them great wrong in depriuing the of the deſired ſun, and 
alſo your ſelfe, in ſmothering your deſerued praiſes, and all men generally, in 
withholding from them ſo diuine pleaſures, which they might conceyue of 
your gallant Engliſh verſes, as they haue alreadie done + your Latin po- 

ems, which in my opinion both for inuention, and elocution are verie delis 

cate and ſuperexcellent. And thus againe, I take my leaue of my good M. 

Haruey. From my lodging at London the tenth of Aptill. 15 7 9. 


— 
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Thegenerall Argument of the 


whole Booke. 


EEE It, 1 hope, needeth me at lauge to diſcourſe the ff 
2M originall of Acrlenues, hanins alreadie touched the 
imc. But, for the worde Aeglooucs, 1 know is un- 
l knownetomeſt , andalſo nuſtaken ef ſome the belt 
learned (4 they thinke) 1 will ſay ſomemhat there- 
=, 2 Sir not at all mmpertinent to my preſent fre 

" oſe. | 
They were firſt ale Greekes, the inuemoursef them, called A eglo- 
gas, as it were, Aegon, or Aeginomon logi, that is Goteheardestales. 
For although in Virgil and others, the ſpeakers be more Shepherds, then 
Coatheards,yet T heocritus in whom i more ground of aut horitie, then 
in Virgil, thu ſpecially from that derining , as fromthefirft heade and 
wellſpring the whole inuention of theſe Aeslovues, maketh Goateheards 
the perſons and Aut hors of his tales. This beins, who ſeeth not the orof- 
neſſe of ſuch as by colour of learnins would make vs beleeue, that they are 
more rightly tearmed Eclogai, as they would ſay, extraordinarie diſcour- 


.. 


fes of vnneſſarie matter: whit h definition albe in ſubſlance and meaning it 

agree with the nature of the thing net no whit anſwereth with the Analy- 
ſis and interpretation of the warde. For they be not tearmed Eclogæ, Aeg- 
lerues which ſentence this Authour verie well obſerutng,upon good inds- 
ment, thous h indeede fewe Gontheards baxe to doc lerein , neuertheleſſe 
doubteth not to call them by the u ſed and beſ? Ino n ne name. Other curi- 
ous diſcourſes hereof 1 reſerue togreater occeſuon , 

Theſe twelue Acelooues every where aunſi cring tothe ſeaſons of the 
trelue Afoneths, may be well dinided into three formes or 1ankes, For ei- 
ther they be Plaintine,as the fir # theſixt,theclenenth, and the twelfth, 
or Recreatiue, ſuch as all thoſe bee, which containe matter of loue, or 
commendation of ſpeciall perſonages : or Meorall , which for the moſt 


if 
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part be mixed with ſome Satyricall bitterneſſe, namely,the ſctond of reue⸗ 
rence due to olde ave, the fift of coloured deceyte, the ſcuemt hand ninth, of 
di{ſol nte kephearas and Paſt ors,t he tenth of contempt of Poetrie and plea- 
[ant wittes. Andtethu diniſion mayeneriethins herein bee reaſonably 
applyed : 4 few onelie except, whoſe ſpeciall purpoſe and meaning I am not 
priuie to. And thu much generally of theſe ti elue Alasurs. Now will 
we [peake particularlie of all, and firſt of the firft, which Lee calleth bythe 
firit Monethes name, lanuarie : wherein to ſome hee may ſceme fon lyto 
kane faulted,in that keerroniouſly bevinneth with that Moneth , which 
beg inneth not theyeare. For it is well knowne , and ſtoutlie maintained 
with ſtronv reaſons of the learned, that the yeare beginnet h in March, for 
thenthe ſunne renueth ks finiſhed cour ſe,and the 2 ſonable ſprine refre- 
ſleththeearth, and thepleaſaunce thereof being buried in the Vacha of 
thedeadVV inter, none worne away, reliueth. f 

TJ is opinion maintaine t eoide 4 #rologers and Philoſophers nune- 
ly,tle reuerend Andalo, and Macrobius, in his holy dayes of Saturne, 
which account alſo was generally obſerued,both of Grecians and Romans. 
But ſaning the leaue of ſuch learned heades , wee maintaine 4 cuſtome of + 
counting the ſeaſons from the Moneth lanuarie , vppon a more ſpectall 
£44,5 thenthe heat hen Philoſophers euer could conceyue, that is, for the 
incarntion of our wiv tie Sauiour , and eternall Redeemer the Lorde 
Chriſt , who asth en renewins the ſtate of the decayed M Vorlde, and 
returnin® the compaſſe of expyredyeares , to theyr former date, and fir it 
commencement, leſt to vs his Heyres a memoraall of his byrth, in the end 
of the laſt yeare and beginnino of the next. VV hich reckoning beſide that 
eternall Monament of our ſaluation, leauctꝶ alſo ⁊ pon gootproafe of ſpe- 


ciallindrement. | 
For albeeit that in elder tymes, when as yet tl e count of the yeare was 
not perfected, as afterward it a as by lulius Caeſar, theyberanto tell 
the e Monethes from Marches beginning, and accorciig to the ſame 
God (as is ſayde in Seripture ) commannied th e people of the ſewes tacaunt 
the Heneth Abil, that which a ee call March, for the firif Moneth, 
in remembrauncethat in that Moneth I ce by oug!t themout of the lande 
of 4c eypt:yct, according to tradition of latter times it hath been otherwiſe 
ob ſerued. bet h in gouermnent of the C hurch and rule of mightieſt r . 
8 : Fer 


— 
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The Argument. 
For frem Iulius Cæ ſar who firſt ob ſcrued the leape yeare;which he called 
Biſſextilem Annum, and brought into a more certæine conſe of the odae 
wandrine dayes , v hich reckes werecalledF'yperbainontes, of 
the Romanes Intercalares (fer in ſuch matter of learning 1 am forced to 
ve lle tearmesof the learned) the moneths haue beene numbred twelue, 
which in the firſt ordinance of Romulus were but ten, counting but 304 
dajes ineuerie jeare, ndberinnins with March. But Numa Pompilius 
who was the fat her of al the Romane Ceremonies, and Relioton,ſering that 
reckonins to aoree neither with the courſe ofthe Sanne, northe Moone, 
theruntoaddedt ao monet Is, Januarie and Februarie,wherinit ſeemeth, 
t bat wiſc kin minded pon voodreaſonto begin tleyeare at Januarie, of 


Vim therefore ſocalled tanquam Ianua anni. c gate and — 


the geare, dr of the name of chegod lanus lo which god for that the olde 
Paymims attributed the birth and beginning of all creatures new comming 
into the world, it ſcemetl that le therefore to himaſsigned, the beginning 
and firſt entrance of the jeare.] V ich account for the moſt part ſath hi- 
therto continued. Notwithſlandins , that the Feyftians beginne their 
care at September, for that according to tie opinion of the be Rabbines, 
and verie purpoſe of the Script ure it ſelfe , Godmadethe worlde in that 
Moneth,that is called of them Tilri. Anatherefore he commanded them 
to keepethe feaſt of Panilions, inthe ende ofthe yeare,intke xv. day of the 
ſeuenth month which before that time was the firſt. 

Bat our aut four re ſpecting neither the ſubtiltie oftke ane part, nor the 
antiquitie of the other , thinketh it fitteſt, acrordine tothe ſimplicitie of 
common vnderſlandins to begin with 1:nuarie, weening it 2 no de- 
corum that ſhephearas ſl ould be ſeene in matter of ſo derp inſigl b, or can- 
waſe a caſe of fo donbtſul iulgement. So therefore beginneth be, and ſo com- 


tinueth be throughout. 


| Tanuarie. 


Aeglogaprond, If 
ARGVMENT, 1 * 
| N thu firſt Aeglogne Colin Clout aſepheardi boy, complaineth bimſelfe of 


his unfortunate loue,being but newh(as it ſeemeth):namonred of a country laſſe 


called Roſa\1nde:with which ſtrong a ffellion being verie ſore travelled he cdyas 

reth his care ful caſe tothe ſad ſeaſon of the yeare to the froftie ground, tothe froſen 
trees, and to his owne winter beater flocke. And laſtly, finding humſolſe robbed of all 
for mer pleaſar.ce and delight he breaketb bis Pipe in peecei ard caſleth himſelfe to 
the 2 round. þ 15 143 

| Co'inC'our. 
N — boy no better de hem call) 

When winters wat aul ſpight was abmoſt ſpent, 

All maſimſbi ie dap, as did befall, 


Led ſoꝛch his hocke, that had bene long ppent. 1 


Da fait they wore, and ferble in the ſold. 
That now vnnethes then lecte could them vphold. 


Al as the ſheege, ſuch was th: chepheards loke. 
Fo2 pale and wanne he was, (alas the whil:) 

Map ſcne he loud, oʒ eiſe ſome care he twke 2 
Al ccuth he tunt his Pipe, ud franc his ſtil? 
Cho to a hell his fainting flocke he led, 

And thus hun plainde, the while his ſherpe there led. 


Be gods of iouc, that pitie louers paine, 
5 2 (I 


? | lanuarie. 
(3\any Gods the panc ot leut rs pitie:) 

Loke treme aboue, whert ycu in topes rt main, 
And bow your cares vnto np dolefull dittie. 
And Pan thou ſhcpheards God, that once did loue, 
Pittie the paines, that thou thy ſelfe didſt pꝛoue. 


Thou barren ground whom Winters wzalh hath wafted. 
Art made a mirrour, to bchcld my plight: 
Mhilom thy freſh ſpꝛing flo wd, and after haſted 
Chy Sommer pꝛoude, with Daffadülies dight. 
And now is come thy winters ſtoꝛmie ſtate, 
Thy mantle mard, wherein thou maſke dit late. 


Such rage as Wmters,ratancth in my heart, 

y life blod freezing, with vnkindly cold: 

Such ſtoꝛmie ſtourdes, do bꝛerde my balefull fart, 
As if my peares were waſte, and worcn olde. 

And pet, alas, but now my ſpꝛing begonne, . 

And pet, alas, it is alreadie donne. 


Pou naked trees, whoſe ſhadie leaues are loft, 
Whcrem the birds were wont to build their bowꝛe, 
And now are cloathd with moſſe and hoarie froſt, 

In ſtcad of bloſſomes, wherewith pour buds did flöwze. 
I ſc pour teares, that from pour boughs do raine, 
Whoſe dꝛops in dꝛerie plicles remaine, 


Alſo my luſtfull leafe is dꝛie and ſeare, 

My timely buds with wailing all arc waſted : 

The bloſſome, which my bꝛaunch of youth did beare, 
Vith bꝛeathed ſighs is blowne awap, and blaſted, 
And from mine cite s the dꝛizling teares deſcend, 

As on your boughs the picles depend. 


Chou fecble flocke, whoſe fleece is rough and rent, 
TWheſc knees are weake,thzough faſt and euill fare: 
Maſt witneſſe well by thy ill gouernment, 

Thy maiſters minde is ouercome with care. 

Thou weake, J wanne: thou leane, J quite fozlozne, 
With mourning pine J, pou wich pining mourne, 


A theuſand 


Ianuarie. ; 
A thonſand ſighs J curſe that carefullhoure, [ 

herein J longd the neighbour towne to ſe: 

And eke tenthouſand ſighes A bleſſe the ſtoure, li 
Wherein J ſaw ſo faire a ſight as ſhe, ö 
Pet all foz nought: ſuch ſight hath bed my bane: f | 
Ah God, that loue ſhould bzeed both toy and paine. | 0 


It is not Hobbinol,whercfvze J plaine, 
Albe my loue he ſicke with dayly ſunt: 
Bis clowniſh gifts and curtcfies J diſdaine, 
His kiddes, his cracknels, and his early fruit. 
Ah, foliſh Hobbinol, thy giſts bene vaine: 
Colin them gines to Roſalinde againe, 


J boue thilke laſſe, (alas why do J loue:) 

And am foꝛloꝛne. alas why am J lozne ?) 

Sher deignes not my gad will, but doth repꝛoue. 
And ol my rurall muſicke holdeth ſcoꝛne. 
Shepheards dcuiſe ſhe hatcth as the ſnake: 

And laughes the ſongs,that Colin Clout doth make, 


Chercfozomy pipe, albee rude Pan thou pleaſe, 
Pet foꝛ thou pleaſeſt not, where mo J would: 
And thou vnluckie Muſe, that wontft to eaſe 

My muſing minde, yet canſt not, when thou ſhould. 
Both Pipe and uſe, chall ſoꝛe the while abie: 

Do bꝛoke his Daten Pipe, and do lone did lie, 


By that, the welked Pherbus gam auaile, . 
His wearie waine, and now the froſtie Night, .B 
Her mantle blacke thꝛough heauen gan ouerhaile, | 
TUHich ſeene, the penſine boy halfe in deſpight 

arcſe,and hemt ward dꝛoue his ſunned ſherpe, 

Whoſe hanging head s did ſem his carefull caſe to weep. 


Colus Embleme. . | 
A nchora ſheme, | 

GLOSSE, F 2 

I ſerene a poeſie of 


Colin Clout, is a name not greatly vied,and yet haue We. 
and 


M. Stelton, vnder that tile, But indeede the worde of Colin is Frenc 
B 3 bi vicd. 


4 
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ed of*the French poet Aae (if hee bee worthie the name of a poet) in a 
cert ne 3 ogue nder which name thus poet ſectet y ſhado eth him- 
elle, a ſomtime did Virgil vnder the name of Tityru, thinkingit mucli he- 
ter then ſuch Latin names, tor the great vn ikelihood ol the l-nguage, 
Funetheis, ſcarcely. | 
Comth,commeth of the verbe Conne that ix to know. or to haue skil. As 
well iaterpreteth the ſame the worthy fir The. Smith, in his booke of go- 
uernment : whereot 1 haue a perfe & copie in writing, lent mee by his kink 
min, and my very ſingular good friend. M. Gabriel Haruey, as allo of ſome 
other his molt graue and excellent writings. 


9 , O * * . 
Sith; time, Veng hbour towne the next tone: expreſſing the Latin,Yicinia, 
Stoawre, a fit. Seare,withered, | 


His clowaiſh gifts jmitaterh Yergils verſe. 

Ruſtica es Corydongnec munera curat Alexit. 

Hobbinol, is a fainzd country name, herby, it being ſo cõmon and vſuall, 
ſeemethto be hidden the perſon ot ſome his very eſpeciall and molt fami- 
lar f. iend, whom he in irely and extraordinarily beloued, as peraduentute 
ſhalbe more largely declared hereafter In this place ſeemeth to be ſome fa- 
nor of diſorderly loue,whuch the learned call Paderaſtice: but it is gathered 
beſide his meaning For who that hath red Pas his Dialogue called Alcibi- 
adet, Xenrpbmn and Maximus Tyrius, of Socrates opinions , may eafily per- 
ceiue, that ſuch loue is to be allowed and liked of ſpecially fo ment, as Sec ra⸗ 
ter vſed it: who ſaith, that indeede he loued Alcybiades extreemely, yet not 
Aleybrades perſon, but his ſoule, which is Alcybiadesowne (elf, And ſo is Pee 
deraſtice much to be preferred before Geraſfice, that is, the loue which ins 
flameth men with jul toward woman k'nd.Bur yet let no man chinke, that 
herein I ſtand with Lucian or his dueliſh diſciple Vuce Aretino, in defence 
of execrablc and hortible ſinnes of forbidden and vnla w full fleſhlineſſe. 
Whoſe abhominable error is fully confuted of P Nouius, and others, 

Ileue, a pretie Eponorihoſis in theſe two verſes, and withal a paronomaſia 
or play ing with the word, wliere he ſaith( / lone 1brlke lafſe alas, & c. 

Aeſalirde, is alſo a ſained name, which being well ordered, will bewray the 
verie name of his loue and miſtreſſe whom by that name he coloureth. So as 
C ni4 ſhadoweth his loue vnder the name of Corymna, which of ſome is ſups 

ſed to be Iulia, the Emperor Auguſtus his daughter, and wife to Azripps, 

o doth Aruntius S tella, euety where call his Lidie Aftcris and [avibes, al- 
beit it is well knowne that her right name was VSI untilla: as witneſlerh Sta- 


111m his Exit halamium. Andſo the famous paragon of Italy Madormns Cas | 
la, in her letters enuelopeth her ſelle vnder t 


ename of Zina, and Petronas 


vn der the name of Bella bia. And this generally hath beene a 7 n cu- 
ome 


> 
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m- ſtome of countetfaiting the names of ſecrete perſonages, | 
6 Aru, bring downe, E q 
Emtleme, 
Oxerbaile draw cuer. 2 | 
* His Embleme or Poſie is here vnder added in Italian, Avchoraſpeme , the | 
hh meaning whereof is, that notwithſtanding his extreame paſſion and luckes 
"4 leſſe loue, yet leaning on hope, he is ſomewhat recemforted. 
p — WY 
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Aegloga ſecunda, Fg " „ =] 
ARGVMENT, [ | 
T His Aegloge is rather morall and g enerall, then bent ty anie ſecret or pars | 
ticular purpeſc. It ſpeciallie contarneth a diſcourſe of olde nge, in the perſon of 
Thendt, an old ſpepheard,ho for his crookedneſſe and vnlaſtmeſſe, i ſcorned 
of Cuddie, an wnbappie heardman: toy . The matter werie well accorderh 
with the ſeaſen of the moneth , the yeare row dreeping, and a it were drawing to 
bi laſt age. For as in this time of yeare,ſo then in our bodies, there ts a drie and wi» 
thering cola, hic h cong ealeth the cradled blecd, and frieſeth the weather beaten 
fi ſu, with ſtor met of Fortune, and hoare freſts of care. T owhich purpoſe the olde 
man te leib a tale of the Oake and the Brier, ſo linelie, and ſo feelinglie, af the 
thing were ſet forth in ſome pill ure before cur cies more plauſſe cepld not appeare, 
Cvddie, Thenot. | Co ex 
A V ſoz piffic, will roncke winters rage, 
Theſe bitter ble ſ is neuer gint t Lwagte: 
Cho kene colde blcwes th;eroh wy beaten hide, 


| 

| 
, | 

} 
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All as J were thzough the bodie gride. 
Sy ragged ronts all ſhiucr and ſhake, 

As done high Towers in an earthquake: 

They wont in the winde wagge their wꝛiggle failcs, 

Prarke as a Peacocke: but now it auailcs. 

Thenot. 
Lewdly complaineſt thou lacſie ladde, 

Df Winters wꝛacke fo2 making ther ſadde. 

Muſt not the woꝛlde wend in his common courſe 

From god to bad, and from bad to wozſe, 

From wozſe vnto that is wozſt of all, 

And then returne to his foꝛmer fall: 

Who will not ſuffer the ſto mie time, 

Where will he le fill the luſtie pꝛime: 

Selfe haue J wozne out thꝛiſe thirtie yeares, 
Some in much ioy, many in many teares: 

Pet neuer complained of colde noꝛ heat, 

Ok ſonnners flame, noz ot winters thꝛeat: 

Ne neuer was to Foztune foe man, 

But gently toke, that vngently came. 

And euer my flocke was my chtefe care, 

Winter oz Sommer they mought well fare, 
; Cuddie, 

No maruaile Thenor,ifthou can beare 
Cherrefully the Winters w2athfull cheare, 
Foz age and winter accoꝛd full nie, 

This chill, chat cold, this croked, that wꝛie. 

And as the low ing weather lokes downe, 
Do ſermeſt thou like god Friday to frowne, 
But my flowing youth is foe to froſt, 

Py chip vnwont in ſkozmes to be toll, 

By Thenot, 

The ſoueraigne of Seas he blames in vaine 
TCThat once Sea- beat, will to ſea againe. 

Do loytring liue you little heard-gromes, 
Icping your beaſts in the budded bꝛomcs. 
And when the ſhining Sunne laugheth once, 
Pau deemen,the Spꝛing is come at once. 
Cho ginne you, fond flies, the cold to ſcoꝛne, 
And crowing in Pipes made of greene cozne- 
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vou thinken to be Loꝛds of the yeare, 
But cft, when ve count you freed from feare, 
Comes the bzeme winter with chamfred b2zowes, 
Full of wzinckles and froſtie furrowes ; 
Derlly ſhoting his ſtozme dart, 
Which cruddles the blood, and pꝛickes the heart. 
Then is your careleſſe courage accoped, 
Pour carefull heards with cold be annoped. 
Then pay you the pace of your ſurquedꝛie, 
With weeping, and wayling,and nuſerie. g 
Cuddie. 
Ah foliſh olde man, J ſcozne thy (Kill, 
That wouldeſt me, my ſpꝛinging youth to ſpill 
J deeme thy bꝛaine emperiſhed bee, 
Thꝛough ruſhe elde, that hath rotted thee, 
Oz ſiker thy head verie tottie is, 
Do on thy coꝛbe ſhoulder it leanes amiſſe. 
Now thy ſelfe haſt loſt both lop and top, 
Als my budding bꝛaunch thou wouldeſt crop: 
But were thy veares grene,as now bcenc mine, 
To other delights they would encline. 
Tho wouldeſt thou learne to caroll of Louc, 
And herp with humnes thy laſſes gloue. 
Tho wouldeſt thou pipe of P hill:s pzaiſe : 
But Phillis1s mine foz many dapes. 
J wonne her with a girdle of gelt, 
Emboſt with bugle about the belt. 
Such an one ſhepheards would make full fainc: 


Such an one would make thee pong again e, F 


Thenot. 


Chou art a ſon, of thy loue to bolt, 


All that is lent to loue will be loſt. 
Cuddie. 


ert, how bꝛag yond bullocke beares, 
Do ſmirke, ſo ſmoth, his packed cares: 
Vis hoꝛnes beene as b2ade,as rainbow bent, 
His dewulq; as lithe, as laſſe of Rent. 
Se how he venteth into the winde, 7 
Tleneſt of loue is not his minde: 


Semeth thy flocke thy counſell can, 
| C Do 
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Bola tte bene ther weake, ſc wan, 
Clothed with cclde,and hoaric with fre ſt, 
Tyy flockes father his convage hath loſt. 
Thy Ewes that wont to haue Licwne bags, 
Lutte watllefull widdewes hangen their crags: 
he rather Lambes biene ſfarucd with colde, 
All foz their maiſter is luſtleſſe and old. 
Thenot. 
Cuddie, I wot thou kenſt little god, 
So vainly to aduance thy headlefſe hod, 
Foz pneugh is a bubble bicwne vp with bzeath, 
TWHcle witte is wrakeneſſe, whoſe wage is death, 
Whoſe way is wildcrneſſe,whoſe Inne Penance, 
And topegallant Age the hoſt of Greenance. 
But ſhall I tell thee a tale of truth, 
Which Jcondof Ty tirus in my youth, 
Keeping his ſhepe on 2 hils of ent 2 


1 e l beten 
Chen to heare nouels of his deniſe; 

They berne lo well thewed, and ſo wiſe, 

What euer that god old man beſpeake. 


Thenct, 


Panitreete tales of youth didhe make, 
And ſome of loue, and ſom: of chiualric: 

But none fitter then this to applie. 

Hob liſten a while and hearken the end. 


"FP grew an aged Tree on the ane, 


A godly Dake ſometime had it b 
With armes full ſtrong and largcly diſplaide, 
But ot᷑ their leaues they were diſaraide: 

The bodie bigge, and mightily pight, 
CThꝛoughly roted,and of wond2ous hight: 
TUhilome had beenc the king of the field, 

And mochel maſt to the hulband did yard, 

And with his nuts larded many ſwine, 

But new the gray moſſe marred his rine, 

Vis bared boughes were beaten with ſloꝛmes, 
Vis top was bald, and waſted with wozmes, 


Bis 
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Dis honour detayed, his bꝛanches ſere. \| 
HB ard by his nde grew a bzagging Bzere, 
Nich p:oudly thauſt into th , 
And ſermed to thꝛeat the Firmament, 
At was embelliſht wich bloſſomes faire, 
And thereto ape wonned to repaire 
The ſheepheards daughters to gather ficwzes, 
Co paint their garlonds with his colowzcs, 
And in his ſmall buſhes vſed to ſhꝛolode 
The ſwert Nightingale ſinging ſolewe ; 
Ulhich made this fwliſh Bꝛerre were ſo bold, 
That on a time he caſt hin: to (cold, [ 
And ſnebbe the god Dake,foz he was old. | 
Why ſtandſt there(queth)thou b2utiſh blocke ? F 
No2 fo2 friit, noz fo2 ſhadow ſerues thy ſtocke: 1 3 
Serſt how freſh my flowzes beenc ſpꝛed, | i] 
Died in Lillie white, and Crunſinred, | 
Mich Leaues engramed in luſtie greene, 
Colours mcefe to cloath a maiden Nueene, 
{hy waſte bigneſſe but cumbers the ground, 
A:1d dirkes the beautie of my bloſſomes round, 
The mouldie moſſe, which ther accloieth, 
Py Sinamon ſinell to much annoyeth, . 
Mherefoze ſwne Jreds thee hence remwue, 
Leaſt thon the pꝛice ofmy diſpleaſure pzoue. 
So ſpake this bold Bꝛzerre with great dildaine: 
Little him anſwered the Dake againe, 
But yeelded; with ſhame and greefe adawed, 
That ofa werde he was ouercrawed, 
It chaunced after vpon a day, 
Che huſbandmans ſelfe to come that way, 
Ok cuſtome to ſurucwhis ground, 
And his trees of ſtate in compaſſe round, 
Bim when the ſpifefull Bꝛeere had eſpied, 
Cauſeleſſe complained, and lowdly cryed 
Cato his Lo2d,fftirring vp ſterne ſtrife: 
O mp lege Lozd,the God of my life, 
Pleaſeth you pond ycur ſ::ppliants plaint, 
Cauſed of wrong, and cruell conſtraint, 
CWhich J your poze Uaſſall _— endure; 
2 
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Andibuf pour gwdneſſe the ſe me recure, 
Am like fo2 deſperate dole to die, 
Chꝛough felonous fozce of mine enemie. 
Greatly agaſt with this pitcous plea, 
Vim reſted the god · man on the lea, 
And bad the Bꝛere in his plaint pꝛoceede. 


(As molt vſen ambttious folke, ) | 
Vis coloured crime with craft ts cloke, 

Ah my ſoueraigne, Loꝛde of Creatures all, 
Thon placer of plants both humble and tall, 
as not J planted of thine owns hand, 
To be the Pzimroſe of all thy land. 


With painted wo2des tho gan this pzoude werde, 


With flowzing blofſomes, to furniſh the pꝛime, 


And ſkarlet berries in Sommer time: 
How falles it then, that this faded Dake, 
Whoſe bodie is ſere,whsſe bzaunches bꝛoke, 
Whoſe naked armes ftretch vnto the fire, 
Unto ſuch ty2anme doth aſpire? 
Hindaing with his ſhade my loucly light, 
And robbing me of the werte ſunnes light: 
So beate his olde boughes my tender ſide, 


That oft the blod ſpzingeth from wounds wide : 


Untimelp my flowzes foꝛced to fall, 
That beene the honour ol pour Coꝛonall. 
And oft he lets his canker woꝛmes light, 


Upon my bꝛanches, to wozke me moze ſpight: 


And or his hoarte locks downe doth caſt , 
TWherewith my freſh Flo2cts beene defaſk, 
Foz this, and many moze ſuch outrage, 
Crauing your godly head to aſſwage 
The rancoꝛous rigour ot his might. 
Nought aſke 3, but onelp to hold my right: 
Submitting ms to pour good ſufferance, 
And p2aying to be garded from grteuance. 
To this,this Dake caſt him to replte 
Mell as he couth: but his ene mie 
Had kindled ſuch coles of diſpleaſure, 
Chat the god man noulde ſtay his leaſtre, 
But him haſted with furious heate. 


E ncreaſing 
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Encrealing his wzath with many a threat, 
His harmefull Yatchet he hentin hand, 
(Alas, that it ſo readie ſhould ſtand) 
And to the ſield alone he ſpedeth, 

(Ape little helpe to harme there needeth) 

Anger nould let him ſpeake to the tre, 

Enaunter his rage monght coled bes: 

But to the rote bent his ſturdie ffroake, 

And made many wounds in the waſts Dake. 

The arcs edge did oft turne againe, 

As halle vnwilling to cut the graine: 

Semed, the ſenſeleſſe iron did feare, 

Oz to wzong holy eld did foꝛbeare. 

Foz it had bene an ancient free, 

Sacred with many amyltcree. 

And often croſt with the pꝛieſts crew, 

And often hallowed with holy water dewe, 

But ſike fanſies weren folene, 

And bꝛoughten this Dake to this miſerie. 

Foz nought mought they quitten him from decay: 
Foz fiercely the god man at him did lay, 

Che blocke oft groned vnder the blow, 

And ſighed to ſec his neare oucrthzow. 

In fine the ſteele had pierced his pith, 

@hodowne to the earth he fell foꝛthwith: 

Vis wonderous weight made the ground to quake, 
Th earth ſhamke vnder him, and lee med to ſhake. 
There lieth the Oake, pitied or none. 

Now ſtands the Bꝛerre like a L oꝛd alone, 
Puffed vp with pꝛide and vaine pleaſaunce : 
But all this glee had no continuaunce, 

Foz eftſones Winter gan to appꝛoch, 
The bluſtering Boꝛeas did cncroch, 
And beat vpon the ſolitarie Bꝛere: 
Foz now no ſuccour was him necre, 
Now gan he repent his p2ide to late, 
Voꝛe naked left and diſconſolate, 7 
The byting ſrc nipt his ſtalke dead, 
The watric wet weighed dewne his head, 
And heaped ſnow burdned him fo ſoze, 
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Chat now vpaight he can ſtand no moꝛe: 

And being dowone, is trod in the durt, 

Os cattell, and bzouz-d,and ſozely hurt. 

Such was th end ofthis ambitions Bzerre, 

Foz ſcezning Cld. 
Cuddie. 


Now I pꝛay the Shepheard, tell it not fozth ; 
Vere is a long tale, ar little woꝛth. * 
Do long haue J liſtened to thy ſperch, 
That graffed to the ground is my bꝛeech: 
My heart bid is well nigh frome J feele, 
And my galage growne faſt to my hecls : 
But little eaſe of thy lewds tale Itaſted, 
Hie thz home ſhepheard, che day is nigh waſted. 


Thenots Embleme. 


Jadio pere he t veccbios, | 

Fa ſu01 al ſuo eſſempio. 
Cuddies Embleme. oy 
Nino vecchio, 
Spauenta [ddio, 


G LOSS E. 

Xene, ſharpe. 

Gride, pierced: an old word much vſed of Lidgate, but not found(rhar I 
know of) in Chaucer 

Konts, yong bullockes, 

V Yracke, rune or violence,whence cometh ſhipwracke:and not wreake, 
that is vengeance or wrath, | 

Foman, a foe. q 

Thenot che name of a Shepheard in Mayer his Ar.glogues, 

T be Severaigne of Sea, is Neptune the God of the Seas. The ſaying is bor- 
rowed of MAimus Publianus — 1 vſed this prouerbe ina verſe. 

7 mprobe N eptunun Accuſut qui iterum naufra gm facit, 

Heardgroomes, Chancers verſe almoſt whole. 

Fond flier, He compareth careleſſe ſluggardes, or ill hu banden to flies 
that ſo ſoone as the Sunne ſhineth,or it waxeth any thing warme, begin to 
flic abroad, when ſuddenly they be ouertaken with cold, 

But efi when very excellent ard lively deſcription of Winter ſo as may 
be indifferently riken,cither for old age, or for winter ſeaſon. 


Rrme, 
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Breme, Chill, bitter. Chanfred,chapt,or wrinckled. 
Accoied, plucked downe and daunted, Surguedrie, pride, 

Eld,olde age, Siker, ſure. Tottie,wauenng. 
Corbe,crcoked. Herie,worſhip, 


Phykis,the name of ſome maid vuknowne, whom Caddie, whoſe perſon 
is ſecret, !oucd, T he name is vſuall in Tbeecritus, Virgil, and Mar taane. 
Bolt, a girdle or waſte band. A fon foole. Tyibe, ſoft and gentle. 

Ventetb, ſnufſeth in the wind. T by flocks father, the ram, Crags,necks, 

Rather Lamb, that be ewed early in the beginning of the yeare. 

Tenth «a verie moral and pithie Allegorie of youth, and the luſts therof, 
compared to a wearie way faring man. If | 

Tir, I ſuppoſe he meane Chancer, whoſe praiſe for pleaſant tales can, 
not die, ſo long as the memorie of his name {hull liue, and the name of 

poetrie ſhil endure. 1 

well thewed,chat is, Bere morata, Full of morall wiſeneſle. 

Tbere grew, This tale of the Oake and the Breere, he telleth as learned of 
Cbaucer, but it is ci eane in another kind, and rather like to Aeſepstab'es. Te 
is vetic excellent for pleaſant deſcriptions, being altogither a certaine Icon 


or Hy poty poſis oi difdainfu!lyonkers. E belt, beauif ed and adotned. 


To won ne, to haunt or frequent. Fneb, checke, | 
V bi ſtanadſt, The {peach is ſcorntull and verie preſi mptuous, 
Engramed, died in graine. 1 


Acclaieth, accumbretl. = Adawed, daunted and con funded, 
Trees of ſtate, taller trees fit for timber wood, Sterne ftrife ſaid Chancer, 


' 
: 


ſ.fe'! and ſturd'e. O my liege, a maner ot ſupplication u herein is kindly 
coloured the affection and ſpeech ot ambitious men. 1 5 
Ceronall, garland. Fleurets yong bloſl»mes. 
The Primroſe, the clitefe and worthicſt. [| 
Nabed armes,metaphorical:y ment oi the bare boughs, ſpoiled of leaues 
This colourably he ſpezketh.as adiudeing him to the fire, | 
T be bleod ſpoken ofa ble cke, as it we: c of a liuing cie ture figurauuclyy 
and (as they ſay) Kar' ethæſmor. | [1 
Hearie lockes, metaphorically for withered leavee, 


Hen, cauglit. MNoemldfor wou'd not. IJye, euermore, 
Wornd;, £:ſhes. Er«anrterlcaſt that, * 


The prieſts crew, holy water pot, wheix ich the popiſhpricſt vſed to ſprin- 
ie and ha lc the trees f: 6 milchance, Such blir ciicſie u as in thoſe t mes, 


which the poet ſuppoſeth to haue bin the ſinal decay of this ancient Cake. 


T he bloc be oft groned,a liue ly figure, which giucth ſenſe pd feeling to n- 


ſenſible crea:ures, as Virgel allo ſanhi: Saag gemunt gr aſido, &c. . 
| E288 Boreas, 


| ; 
! 


: 
k 6 
tl. 1% 

/ 


\ 


14 | Februarie. 
Boreas,The Northren wind, that bringeth the moſt ſtormie weather. 

Glee, Cheare and iollitie. | 

Sony ela, And minding(as ſhou d ſeeme)to haue made rime tothe 
former verſe. 

Galage, A ſtartup or c:owniſh ſhooe. 

Embleme. 

This Emblem is ſpoken of Therot as a morall of his former tale: namely, 
that god, whichis himſclt moſt aged, being before al ages, & without begin- 
ning, maketh thoſe whom he loueth, like to himſel fe, in heaping yeares vnto 
their daies, & bleſſing thẽ with long life. For the bleſſing wr — is not giuen 
to all, bu: vnto hom God will ſo bleſſe. And albeit that many euill men 
reach vnto ſuch fulnes of yeares, and ſome alſo waxe old in miſerie & thral- 
dome, vet therefore is not age euer the leſſe bleſſing. For euen to ſuch euill 
men ſuch number of years is added, that they may in their laſt dayes repent, 
and come to their fill hcme:So the old man checketh the N 
for deſpiſing his gray and froſtie haires, 

Whom Caddie doth counterbuſſe with a biting and bitter prouerbe ſpo- 
ken in deed at the firſt in cõtempt of old- age generally. For it was an — 22 
pinion and yet is continued in ſome mens conceite that men of years haue 
no feare of God at all, or not ſo much as yonger folke. For that being ripe- 
ned with long experience, and hauing paſſed many bitter brunts, & blaſts. 
of vengeance, they dread no ſtormes of Fortune, nor wrath of God, nor 


dinger of men as being either by long and ripe wiſedome armed againſt all 
gainff al trou- 


O 


nuſchaunces and aduerſities or with much trouble hardned a 

bleſome tides: like mode Ape, of which is ſaid in Æſops tables, that oł- 
tentimes meeting the Lion, he was at firſt ſore agaſt & diſmaid at the grim- 
neſſe and auſteritie of his countenaunce, but at laſt being acquainted with 
his lookes, he was fo farre from fearing him, that he would familiarly gybe 
and ieaſt at him: Such long experience breedeth in ſome men ſecuritie. 
Although it pleaſe Eraſwm,a great clark, and good old father, more father. 
ly and fauourably, to conſtrue it in his Adages, for his owne behoofe. That 
by the prouerbe. Nemo ſexex metuit Ione m, is not ment, that olde men haue 
no feare oi God at all, but that they bet farre from ſuperſtition and Idola- 
trous regard of falſe Gods, as is Jupiter. But his great learning natwithſtan- 
dingt is too plaine, to be gaineſaid, that old men are much more enclined 


to ſuch tond foolenes,then yonger heades. 
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Aegiega tertia, 


ARGVMENT. {| 


* 
1 


N this Aegl:gue two foepbeard: boyes taking occa ien of the ſeaſon, beginne to 
make purpoſe of lowe and other pleaſance woick to ſprinę · time, is moſh ag-eeable, 
T b- ſpeciall meaning hereof ys to giue cert aine ma) Ks and tokensto know Cu- 
rid che poet: God of lone. But more particularly I this kein th perſon of T homas» 
lin, A meant ſome ſecret friend, who ſcorned laue and bis Knight: ſo long, ul at 5 
length himſelſe was entang led, and vuware: wounded with the dart of ſomes beamti- fu X 
full regard, which 16 Cupids arrow, * | | 3 
11 — ſitten we ſo, | 
As were oucrwent with ws, l 
Upon ſo faire amozrew ? 4 
Che isxous tune now nigheſt fafk, 
Chat ſhall alcgae this bitter blaſt, 
and flake the winter ſo2row, | 
Thomalin, | j 


Diker Wille,thcu warncſt well: 
Foꝛ UVinters wee th begins to cuel!, 
And plcalant ſpʒing appearcth. 
Che graſſe new gin nes to be refreſht: 
Che (wallew pepes ert el ker neſt, 


And clewedie Melkin clearcth, 
D Willye 


16 March. 
Willye. 
Det not thilke ſame Yawthozne ffudde, 
Vow bꝛagly it begins to budde, 
And vtter his tender head? 
Flora now calleth fozth each flower, 
And bids make readie Maia: bower, 
That new is vpzylt from bed. 
ho ſhall we ſpozten in delight, 
And learne with Lettice to were light, 
That ſcomeſully lokes aſkaunce: 
Tho will we little Lone awake, 
That now ſlerpeth in Lethe lake, 
And p2ay him leaden our daunce. 
homa in. 
Willpe, J weene thou be aſſot: 
Fo;luftic Loue ſtill cepcth not, 
But is abꝛoad at his game. 
Willy e, 
How kenſt thou, that he is awoke : 
Oꝛ haſt thy ſelfe his ſlumber bzoke ? 
Oz made pꝛiuie to the ſame 2? 
Thomaln. 
Nob ut happily J him ſpide, 
he re ina buſh he did him hide, 
With wings of purple and blew, 
And were not, that my ſhepe would ſtray, 
The pziuic markes J wonld bewzay, 
hereby by 2 knew. 
mye. 
omalin, haue no care foz thy, 
My ſelfe will haue a double cye, 
Phke to my flocke and thine; 
Foz als at home I haue a ſpꝛe, 
A ſtepdanie eke as hote as ſpꝛe, 
Tat duly adapes counts mine. 
Thomalim. 
Nap, but thy ſeeing will not ſerue, 
Py ſheeye foz that may chaunce to ſwerue, 
And fall into ſome milchieke. 
Foz ſithens 1s but the third niozrow, 
0 


That 
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nnn fall a llerpe with row, [1 . 
And waked againe with grieſe: 
Tyc while thilke ſame vnhappie Ewe, 
TUhoſe clouted legge her hurt doth ſycw, 
Fell headlong into a dell. 
And there vnioynted both her bones: 
Mought her necke berne ioynted attones, 
She ſhould haue nerde no moze ſpell, 
Th elle was ſo wanton and ſo wed, 
(But now J trowe can better god) 
She mought ne gang on the areene, 
Willye. 
Let be, as may be, that is paſt: 
That is to come, let be fozecaft. 
Now fell vs what thou haſt ſcene, 
Thomalin. 
It was vpon a holpdap, 
Ahe n ſhepheards gromes han leaue to play, 
J ceſt to go a ſhoting. | 
Long wandꝛing vp and downe the land, | 1 
With ve w and bolts in either hand, | 
Foz birds in buſhes toting: | 
At length within the Pine todde, 
(There ſhzowded was the little God) 
J hcard a buũe buſtling, 
J bent my bolt againſt the buſh, 
Liſtning if any thing dtd ruſh, 
But then heard no moze ruſtling. 
Tho perping cloſc into the thicke, 
Might ſee the mwuing of ſome quicke, | 
eUhoſe ſhape appeared not: | | 
But were it facrie,feerd,o2 ſnake, | 5 ] 
Py courage carnd it to awake, | 
And manfully thereat ſhct, } 
Vith that ſpꝛang fo:th a naked ſwaine, 1 15 
LUth ſpotted wings like Peacockcs traine, 4 IP 
And laughing lope to a tree, þ 
His gilden quiuer at his backe, 
And ſiluer bowe which was but flacke ; 
Mhich ligytly he bent at mee. 
| D 2 That 
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And ſhot at hun with might and name, 
as thicke,as it had hailed, 

Do long Jſhot, that all was ſpent: 

Cho pumie ſtones J haltcly hent: 

And thꝛew: but nought auailed. 

Be was ſo wimble, and ſo wight, 

From bough to bough he leaped light, 

And oft the pumies latched, . 

Therewith affraid Jranne away: 

But he, that earſt ſamed but to play, 
Aſhaft in earncſt ſnatched, 

And hit me running in the hals : 

Foz then J little ſmart did fecle : 
But ſone it ſoze increaſed. 

And now it ranckleth moze and moze, 

And inwardly it feltreth ſoze, 

Ne wote J, how to ceaſe it. 

Willye. 

Lhomalin,J pittiethy plight, 

Perdy with loue thou diddeſt fight : 
J know him by a token. 

Foz once Jheard my father lay, 

Pow he him caught vpon a dar, 
(Whereofhe will be w2oken) 

Entangled ina fowling net, 

Which he fo2 carrion crowes had ſet, 
Chat in our Pearetree haunted, 

Cho (aid, he was a winged lad, 

But bow and ſhafts as then none had: 
Elſc had he ſoze be daunted. 

But ſe,the Meikin thicks apace, 
And ſtouping Phoebus ſtepes his face : 
Its time to haſte vs homcward. 

Willyes Embleme, 

T obe wiſe and cke to lone, 

Irgranted ſcarce to God above. 
Thomalins Embleme. 


Of honie and of g aule in lone there u ftere, 


T be boxie i mucb bat the g 


axle ts more, 
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GLOSSE. E 
This Æglogue ſeemeth ſomewhat to reſemb'e that ſame of Tlescritiu, 
wherein the boy likewiſe telling the olde man,that he had ſhot ata winged 
boy ina tree, vas by him warned to beware of miſchieſe to come, 


C nerwent, auergone. Algg, to leſſen or aſſwage. 

Te quell, to abate. Felkin, the kie. | 

The Swakow : which bird vſeth to be counted the meſſenger, & as it were 
the forerunner of fpring, E 


Flora, the Goddeſſe of flowers, but indeed as ſanh Tung) famous hat- 
lot, which with the abuſe of her bodie hauing gotten great riches, made the 
people of Rome her heire: ho in remembrance of ſo great beneficence ap- 


pointed a yearely feaſt for the memoriall of her, calling her, not as ſhe was, 
nor as ſome do thinke, An dronica, but Flora: makin fer the Goddelle of 
all flowers, and doing yearely to her ſolemne ſacrifice; || 

Maias bower,that is the pleaſant field, or rather the May buſhes, Maia it 
a Goddeſſe, and the mother of Mercurie, in honor of vhom the moneth of 
May is of her name ſo called, as ſaith M acrobiuusn. 1 


Lettice, the name of ſome Countrey laſſe. | 
Aſcawnce,askew,or aſquint. For thy, therefore 
Leibe, is a lake in hell, which the poets call the lake of forgerfulneſle, For 
Leibe ſignifieth forgetfulneſſe. Wherein the ſoules being dipped, did for- 
get the cares of their former life , So that by fleeping in Leibe lake, he 
meaneth he was almoſt forgotten, and out of knowledge by reaſon ct wins 
ters hardneſſe when all pleaſures,as it were, ſleepe and weare out of mind. 

Aſſotte, to dote. | 

Hi ſlember, To breake loues ſlumber , to exerciſe the delights of loue 
and wanton' pleaſures, * 

Wing of purple, ſo is he faigned of the poets. 

Fer ali, he unitateth Vir gilt verſe. | 

Eft mibinamgae domi pater oft ininſta nouerca, &c. 

Adell, a hole in the ground. : | | 

Spell, is a kinde of verſe or charme, that in elder times they vſedoften to 
{ay ouer cuery thing that they would haue preſerued, as the nigluſpell for 
theeues, and the woodſpell. And herehence Ithinke is named the Godsſpel 


1 


or word. And ſo ſaith Cbhauc er, Liſteneth Lordings tomy ſpel. 
Gang, go. As [nie todde a thicke bulli, | 
Swame,a 5 For ſo is he deſcribed of the poets, to be a boy.ſ.a ayes 
freſh & luſtic blindfolded, becauſe he makethno difference ct perſorages, 
with diverſe co oured v ings, ſ. full of flying fancies, with bowe and anow, 


that is with glaunce of beautie, V hich pricketh as a ſoiked arrow. He is ſaide 
. * 


20 March, 
alſo to haue ſhaftes,ſome leaden, ſome . that is, both pleaſure for the 


acious and loued, and forrowe tor the love that is diſdained or forſaken, 


ypes behind the eares: ſo that (as ſaith Hypecrates) if thoſe vey nes there 
| * a lunder the partie ſtraight becommeth cold and vniru:tfull. Which 
reaſon out poet well weighing , maketh this ſhepheards boy ot purpoſe to 
be wounded by loue in the heele, IM 

Latched, caught. V Vroken,reuenced, 
For once, In Vi tale is ſet out the ſimplicity of thepherds opinion of loue 
' Stonpivg Pho bus, is a Peniphratisotthe ſunne ſetting. | 

Emblem. 

Hereby is ment, that al the delights of ln wherein wanton youth wal- 
loweth, be but follie mixt with bitterneſſe, and ſorrow ſawced with repen- 
tance, For beſides that the very aſſection of Loue it ſelfe ronmenterhthe 
minde and vexetlhi the bodie manic wates, with vnreſtfulneſſe all night, and 
vearmeſle all day, ſeeking for that wee cannot haue, and finding that wee 
would not haue: euen che ſelfe things which beſt before vs — in courſe 
of time, and change of nper yeares, u hic h alſo therewithel chaun get h our 
woontcd liking and formec ie will then ſeeme loathſome, and Breed 
vs annoyance,when youths flower is withered, and we find our bodies and 
wits anſwere not to ſuch vaine iollitie and ;uſtfull pleaſance. | 
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Argloga quarta, 


ARGVMENT, 


His Fglogre is purpoſely intended to the honour and prayſe of our moſt gra- 
tic us ſaueraig ne, Queene Elizabeth. The ſpeakers hereof bee Hobbinoll 
and | h-not, io ſue pheards: the which Hobbinoll| being before mentio- 
ned.preatly to haue loned E 
that bojes great miſaducture in lone,wherty his mind mas alienated & withdrawn 
wot onely from him, who moſt lowed him, but alſo from al former di lights and flus 
liet, as well in pleaſant pipi g as canring ryming and ſinging, and other his landable 


olin, i bere ſet fortb more lang ei, cemplamingę bim f 0 


exerciles, Where) be taketh,oceafion for procfe of has more eXcellencie and kill 92 


in poetrie, to record a ſong, *b1ch the ſaid Colin ſometime made in honoxr of her 


Maieſtie, hom abruptly be tearmeth Eliſa, 
Whatzhath ſome Wolfe thy tender Lambs vtoꝛne: 


Thenot. Hobbinol. 
1 Ell me god He bbinoll, what garres the grefte ? 
Oꝛ is thy Bagbip* bꝛoke, that ſounds ſo werte: 
2 art thou of thy lonedlaffe ſozloꝛnc: 


e — — 
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©? beene thine eyes attem pꝛed to the pcare, 

Nuenching the gaſping furrcwes thirſt with raine? 
Like A pzill ſi owe, ſo flreames the tricking tcares || 
Vobne thy cherke, to quench thy tu llie pane, p 


22 | Aprill. 
Hobbinoll. 
No? this no2 that, ſo much doth make me mourne, 
But ſoꝛ the lad,whom long J loued ſo deare, 
Now loucs a laſſe, that all his lous doth ſcozne: 
He plunged in paine, his treſſed lockes doth teare. 


9) :pheards delight he doth them all foz\weare. 
bis pleaſant Pipe, which made vs meriment, 
Ve wilfully hath boke,and doth fozbeare 
Vis wonted W 055 he all outwent. 
ol enot. 

What is he fo2 a Lad, you ſo lament ? 

Is loue ſuch pinching paine to them, chat pzouc ? 
And hath h2kill to make. ſo excellent, 
Yet hath ſo little ſkill to bꝛidle lone ? 
Hobbinoll. 
Co in. chou kenſt, che Southerne ſhepheards boy: 
Him loue hath wounded with a deadlp dart. 
Mhilome on him was all my care and toy, 
Foꝛcing with gifts to winne his wanton heart. 


But now from me his madding minde is ſtart, 
And woes the widdolves daughter of the glenne: 
So now faire Roſalinde hath bꝛed his (mart, 
@onow his friend is changed fo; afren, | 
Thenot. 
But ir his ditties be fo trimly dight, 
Ipꝛay the Hobbinol l, xetoꝛd ſome one, 
The whilcs our flockes doe graze aboutc in fight, 
And we cloſe ſhꝛowded in this ſhade alone. 
| Hobbinoll. 

Contented IJ: then will J ſing his lap, 
O fapꝛe Eliza, Quene of Shephearvs all: 
Which once he made, as by aipang he lap, 
Aud turned it vnto the waters fall. 


Y E daintie Nymphs,that in this bleſſed bꝛoke, 
do bath ycur bꝛeſt, 
Fozſake pour watric bowzcs,and hither loke, 


tmp ſrequeſt. 
And 


/ Aprill. 
And cke von dirgins chat on Parnaſſe dwell, 
Whence floweth Helicon che learned well, 
Helpe me to blaze 
Ber wozthy pꝛayſe, 
Which n her ſexe doth allexcel. 


Ok lapꝛe Eliſa be your ner ſong, 
that bleſſed wight: 
= — flouriſh long, 
n pzmcely plight. 
Foz ſhe is Syrinx daughter without ſpot: 
Which Pan the ſhepheards God of her begot:; 
So ſpꝛung her grace 
Df heauenlp race, 
Nomozfall bleunſh may her blof, 


Ser, where ſhe ſits vpon the graſſie griene, 
(D leerely light) 

Pcladin ſcarlct kke a mapden Qutene, 
And Ermuncs white, 

Upon her head a Crimolin Coꝛonet, 

Mich damaſke Roſes,and Daffadillies ſet: 

Bayleaues betweene 1 
And Pzumroſes greene 

Cmbelith the ſwete Ui olet. 


Cell me haue ye dene her angellike face, 
L ike Phocb cfayze 2 
Ber heauenly hatt Jr pzincely grace, 
can pou well compar 
The Red roſe medled with the White pfere, 
In either checkevepetncten liuely chere ; 
Her model 1 
Her Paieſtie 
Where haue vou ſeene che like but there: 
I ſaw Phœbus thzuſt ont his golden hed, 
Upon her to gaze: 
But wit he ſaw how bꝛoad her beams did ſpzed 
It did him amaze, 


Ve bluſht to ſec W A 


Ne 


23 


60 


— — 


Aprill. 


2 
- ſhcw;. 


Ne drrſt againe his ficrre face cut 


Vis bꝛightneſſe compare 
Tlith hers to haue the ouerthꝛow. 

Shew thy ſelle Cyytbia, with thy luer rayes, 
and be not abaſht: 1 
hen the the beames ol het beautie diſplaies, 
O how art thou daſht? 1 
But J will not match her with Latanaes leede, 
Such follie great ſoꝛrow to Niobe did bzeede, 

che is a ſtone, 
And makes dayly mone, ; 
Warning all other to take heede, 


Pan may be pꝛoude, that cuer he begot, 
Such a Bellibone, | 
And Syrinx reioyce,that euer was her lot 
— 
Sone as my vonglings , 
Toher will J offcr a milke white Lambe: 
She is my Goddeſſe plame, - 
And 3 her ſhephcards \wame, 
Albee fo;\woncke and foz\wat Jam, 


Iſe Calliope ſped her fo the place, 

- Where my Goddeſle ſhines : 

n 
With their Uiolincs. 

Bene — Bay- bꝛanches, which ther do beare, 

All foz Eliſa in her hand to weare ? 

So lwetly they play? 

And ſing all the way, 

That it a heauen is to heare. 


Lohow fincly the graces can it cute 


Inſirrment: 
They barncendefip.and ſirging ſwte, 


| ment. | | 
in their merimen ju make henne: 


Wants not a t urth grace 


Aptill. 
Let that rowme to my Ladie be yeuen? 
She ſhall be a grace, 
To fill the fourth place, 
And raigne with the reſt in heauen. 


And whither rennes this beuie ol Ladies bzight, 

raunged in a rowe? 

They bens all Ladies of the lake behight, 

That vnto her ga. 

Chloris, that is the chiefeft ymph of all, 

Ot Oliue bꝛanches beares a Cozonall; 
Dunes bene foz peace, 
Mhen warres do ſurceaſe: 

Such koz a Pzinceſſe bene pꝛincipall. 


Ye ſhepheards daughters, that dwellon che grene, 
hie you there apace : 

Let none come there but that Uirgins beene, 
fo adoꝛne her grace. 

And when you — — che is in place, 

er, chat your rudeneſſe do not you diſgrace ; 

Bind pour fillets faſt, 

And gird on pour walſt, 

Foz moꝛe finenefſe with a tawdzic lace, 


1 hither the I purple Culltunbine, 
Bing — bs Sops in wine, 
Woꝛne of Paramours. 
&trow me the ground with Daffadowndillies, 
And Cowſlips,and Kingcups,and loucd Lillies: 
The pꝛettie pawnce, 
And the Cheuiſaumce, 
hall match with the faire floure Delice, 


Now riſe vp Eli ſa, decked as thou art, 
in ropall rap: 
And now ye daintie Damſels may depart 
each one her way, 
I feare,Jhane troubled EI long: 
2 


Let 


26. Aprill. 
Let dame Eliſa ſhanłke you fozher ſong. 


Great pittie is he be in ſuch taking, 
Foz naught caren, that beene ſolewdlybenf. 
Hobbinoll. 
Stker J hold hun, loz a greater fon, 
That lones the thing, he cannot purchaſe, 
But let vs homeward,fo; night dzaweth on, 
And twinckling ſtarres the daylight hence chaſe. 
Thenots Embleme. 
O quam te memorem virgo | 

obbinols Embleme, 

O deacerte. 
| G LOSS E. 
Cart thee greet, cauſeth thee weep & complaine. Forlerne, leſt & forſaken. 
Anempred to the peare, agreeable to the ſeaſonof the yeere, that is Aprill, 
which moneth is moſt bent to ſhowers and ſeaſonable raine: to quench, that 
is, to delay the droughtt, cauſed through drineſſe of March winds. 

T be lad, Colin Clout. The laſſe, Roſahnda. Treſſed [ccks,withered & curled, 

11 be for a lad? a ſtrauge maner of ſpeaking.ſ. what maner of lad is he? 
T o male, to rime and verſifie. Fot in this word, making, our olde Engliſn 
Poets were wont to comprehend all the $kill of Poetrie, according to the 
Greeke word Poieis, to make, whence commeth the name of Poets. | 

Colm thou kenft,knowelt,Secmeth hereby that Colin pertaineth to ſome 
Southern noble man, and perhaps in Surrey or Kent, the rather becauſe he 
ſo often nameth the Kentiſh downes, and before, Au lube, a laſſe of Kent. 

T he widowes, He calleth Roſalinde the widowes daughter of the glenne, 
that is, of a countrey Hamlet or borough which 1 thinke is rather ſaid to co. 
lour and conceale the perſon, chen ſimply ſpoken, For it is well knowne, e- 
uen in ſpight of Celm and Hobbinoll that ſhe is a gentlewoman ot no meane 
honſe, not endued with any vulgar and common giftes, both of nature and 
 mmaners : but ſuch in deede, as neede neither Colm be aſhamed to haue her 
made knowneby his verſes, nor Hobbmoll be greeued, that ſo ſhe ſhould be 
commended to immortalitie for her rare ee. yertues:Specially des 


ſerning it no leſſe, then eicher Myrto the moſt excellent Poet 7 —_— 


Aptill. | | 


27 
his darling, or Lenretra the dine Petrarches goddeſſe, or Himere the wor- 


thy poet S/eſichorw his Idol: vpon whom he is ſaid ſo much to haue doted, 
that in regard of her excellencie, he ſcorned and wrote againſt the beautie 
of Helens. For which his preſumptuous and vnheedie hardineſſe, he is ſayd 
by vengeance of the thercat being offended,to haue loſt both his eies. 
| Frenneaſtranger, The word I thinke was firſt poetically put, and after 
ward vſed in common cuſtome of —_ for forrenne, | 
Dig br, adorned, Zajealong,as Roundelayes and e e | 
In all this ſong is not to be reipeRed, what the worthineſſe of her Mai 
ſtie deſerueth, nor what to the highneſſe of a prince is agreeable, but what is 


moſt comely for the meannes of a ſhephear z wit. or to ellen to vtter. 
ti 


And therefore hee calleth her Elſa, as through rudeneſſe tripping in her 
name: and a ſh-pheards daughter, it beeing veiy vnfit : that a ſhepheards 
boy, brought vp in the ſheepfold ſhould know, or euer ſeem to haue heard 
of a Queenes royakie. 1s 

Ye dumtie, is, as it were an Eaerdium ad præparandos animes, | 

Firgins.the nine Muſes,davghters of Apollo, and Memorie, whole abode 
the T'oet: ſeigne to be on Parnaſſus, a hill in Greece, for that in that coun 
trey {pecizily flouriſhed the honour of all excellent ſtudies, | 

Helcon,is both the name ofa fountaine at the ſoote of Parnaſſus, and al- 
ſo of a mountain in Boætia, out of the which floweth the fa ſpring Ca- 
ſtalius, dedicate alſo to the Muſes : of which ſpring it is ſaide that when Pe- 
gaſus the winged horſe of Perſeus (whereby is meant fame, and flying re- 
nowm2)ſtroke the ground with his hoofe, ſodainly theiout {| 
molt cleare and pleaſant water which fr6 thence was conſeci 
les and Ladies of learning, | 

Yowr fuer ſong, ſeemeth to imitate the like in Heſyodus argurion moles, 


1 


| 


rang a well of 
te to the Mw 


Srn xis the name of a Nymph of Aicadie, whom » hen Pan beeing in | | 


louc > flying from him, of the Gods ua turned into a reede, So 
that 

(for he was almoſt out of winde ) with lis breath made the it ede: to ripe, 
which he fecing,tooke ol them, and in remembrance of has oſt !owe , made 
him a pipe thereof. But here by Pan and Syrinx io not to bee tcught, that 
the Abend plainly ment thoſe poeticall Gods: but nan 
ſcemerh) her graces progenie to be diuine and immortal! (fo a5th 

' were wont to wedge of a. kings and princes, accoi ding to Homer ſay ing. 
Tbumos de meg as eft1 drotrephess baſileos. | ; 
Time de k dioſ eſti, ꝓhiles de e metieta Z en,) | 


ancatchung at the reeds, in ſtead of the Damoſell, and puffing hard, 


c painims 


4 


could deviſe no parents in hisiudgement ſo worthy for ker,zs Tan the ſhep- 


heaxds God, end his beſt beleucd Sytiux. Sothat by Pan ĩs here meam the 


1 — | 
' 
| \ 

f 


28 Aprill. 

moſt famous and victotious Wag lerbiphaeſlo cube jate of worthie me - 
morie king Henri: the eight. And by that nume, oftentmes(as bereaſtet 
appearcth) bet noted kinꝑs and mightir petentates: And in ſome place 
Chrift lumiſelte, xho is the very Pan and bod of ſhepheards, 

Cimoſis Coronet, he deuiſeth her crowne to bee of the fineſt and molt des 
licate flowers, in ſteadofpearles and precious ſtones where with princes dia- 
deme vic to be n= c 5 

Emblemiſet, beautified and ſet out. 

Pbele, the Moone, whom the poers feign to be ſiſter vnto Phœb us, that 
1; the Sunne, Mealed, mingled. 

Lſere, togither. By the mingling o: the Redde roſe and the White, is ment 
the vniting of the two principal l houſe. of Lancaſter and Yorke: by whoſe 
long difco:d and deadly debate, this realme many years was ſore trauai ed, 
and almoſt cleane decaicd, Till the famous Henry the ſeuenth, of the line 
of Lincaſter, taking to wife the maſt vertuous princeſſe Elizabeth daugh- 
ter to the fourth Edward of the houſe of Yoke , begat the molt roy all 
Henrie the eight aloreſaid, in whom was the firſt vnion 0: the White role, 
and the Redde. 

Calliope,one of the nine Muſes: to whom they aſſigne the honour of all 
poeticall muention, and the firſt gloric of the Heroical veiſe. Other ſay, that 
ſhe is the Goddeſſe ot Rerhoricke : but by Vngill it is manifeſt, that they 
miſtake the king. For there is in his Epigrams, that Art ſeemeth to be attii- 
buted to Poly munis, ſay ing: 

. S1gnat cuntta manu, lo priturg, Polymniageſin, 
Which ſcemeth ſpecially to be ment of Action, and Elocution, both ſpecial 
"arts of Rethoricke : beſide that her name, which (as ſome conſtrue i:) im- 
— th great remembrance, containeth another part. But I ho de rather 
with them which call her Poly mnia, or Poly humma, of her good ſinzing. 

Bay branches, be the ſigne of konour and victorie, and therefore of iugh- 

tie conquerours Morne in cheir triumplis, and eke of famous pocts,as ſaith 
Pe:raich in his Sonets. 
| Arbor vtterioſa triumph , 
Honor d Impe r.dori & di P oe, Cc. 
* The G races, be thitee iſters, the daughters of Jupiter, (whole names are 
Aralern,Phalia, Evphroſi:e :and Homer onely addcth a fourth, 1, Pa"thea,) 
otherwite called Ch ues, that is,thanks, Whom the poets fuined to be god- 
deſſes ol 1 beautie and comelineſle, x hich thereſore (as ſaiili Ted ν,b ) 
they make three, to weete, that men fuſt ought to bee gracious and bountis 
ful to other freely, tien to teceiue benelit / at other mens hands curteoully : 


and third. y, to requite them thankefully: which are three ſundrie ac ons in 
| | Uberalitie. 


A prift, ' | 29 
Iikeralitie, Ard Eccevre Abs they bee paintedn-ked{asthey were in 
deed on the ton be of C. Iulius Cæſat)the one h uing ber backe:oward v 
and her face fi ard a proceeding fre m vs: the other two toward vs: no 
ting double thanke to be due ſor ite beref t we haue dene. 
Defſty,finely and nimbly. Scote, ſweete. Meriment, mii th. 
Beurc, a beuie of ladies, is ſpeken figuatiuehy for a cc Hpanie or a trorp, 
the terme is rzken of Larkes. For they fay a beuie oi la kes euen as a covey 
of partriges,or an eye of pheſants, | | 
Ladies ef the la ke, be Nymp bes. For it was an old opinion: mong the aun- 
cient heathen, that of cuery ſpring and fcur taine was a gt ddeſſe the Soves 
raigne. Which opinion ſſuck in the minds of men not many years ſthence, 
by meꝛnes of ceitaine fine fablets, and oude lyers, ſuch as were the cuthory | 
of King Ai thure the great, and ſuch like, who tell many: n vn awſull !eas 
{ing of the Ladies of the Lake, ihat is, the Nymphes. For the word Nymph 
in e ee Well water or other wiſe, a Spouſe ot Bride. 
Bedight, called or named. | | 
Chleris, the name of a Nymphand ſigniſie: h greenneſſe, of u hom is ſaid, 
that Zephyrus the Weſterne wind being in love with het, nd coueting her 
to v ife, gaue her for a dowrie, the chiefde me and ſoueiaintie of ali flowries, 
and greene hearbs, growing en the earth. 2 
Olizes been, the Oliue was wont to be the enſigne of peace and quietnes, 
either for that it cannot be plãted 2nd pivned, & ſo carefully loc ked to as it 
ought but in time of peace: or elſe for that the eiue tree they ſay, will not 
grove reare ihe Firre tree, which is dedicate to Mars the God of baitaile, 
and vſed meſt for Speares, ard ther ir ſttuments of Nur et. Whererppon 
u finely fained, that when Neptune and Minerva ſtrcue ſot the ꝓrmin 
of the Citie of Athens. Neptune ſtiiking the ground withhis Nice ee 
a horſe to come ſciihſhat impoitethu ar, but at Vine uacs ſtroke fprung 
out an Oliue, to rote that it ſhou'd be a nurſe of learning, and ſuch pt ace- 


able ſtudies, 7 | 
Bird your ſpoken iudely and according te ſhep heards { mplicitie, 
Bring, all theſe be names of floweis. Scps in Mine, a fic Ver in colgur moch 
like to a Carnaticn, but diff erir g in {mell and quantitie Flewre delieg, that 
which they vſe to miſterme. flowre delxce, being in Latige cal ed Blosfelrs 
ſiarum. Alelibenc or a Ec nnib el, l omely (pc kẽ for a fan maid, or bemlalle, 
Fei ſwor cle, and for ſr at cual be uicd and ſi inet unt. 
I ſaw Pha Ius, ile inne. A ſei ſible nam atic n,ard a picſent view of the 
thing mwemioned,n bich they call P. rena. i 
ui bra, ile Moere, ſo called of Cimtae a hill, u here Ge was henc ured. 
Taſcuces ſecde, was Lolo rd Diexa, Mhe muna Nute the Wite 


of 


\ . 


. 


30 April. 
ef Aupbiem ſcorned in reſpect ot the noble fru ofher wombe, namely her 
ſeauen ſonnes, and ſo many daughters, Latone being there with diſpleaſed, 
tommanded her ſonne Phæbus to ſlay all the ſonnes, and Diana all the 
daughters: whereat the vnfortunate Niobe being ſora diſmaied, and lamen- 
ting out of meaſure, was fained by the Poets to be turned into a ſtone, vpon 
the Sepu'chre of her children: for which cauſe the Shepheard faith, he will 
not compare her to them for feare 0! miſtortune. ; 

Now riſe, is the conclufion, Forhawng fo decked her with prayſes and 
compariſons, he returneth all the thar ke of his labour to the excellencie ot 
her maieſtie. | 

Hi ben Damn, A baſe rewardofac'ownilh giuer. 

Talent, V, is a poetica l addition, blent bl inded. 

Embleme, | 
This poeſie is takẽ out of Yirgil,&there of himſelf vſed in the perſon of Ae- 
neu to his mother Vexxs,appearing to him in likenes of one of Diana: s da- 
moſels, being there moſt diuinely ſet forth. To which ſimilitude of divinity 

Hobbinell comparing the exce'lencie of Eliſe, and being through the wor- 
thineſſe of Colm (ong, as it vere, ouercome with the hugeneſſẽ of his ima⸗ 
gination,burſterh out in great admiration (O qvam te meren virgo |) be- 
ingotherwiſe vnable, then by ſudden ſilence, to expreſſe the worthunes of 
his conceite. Whom Tłerot anſwereth with another part ot the like verſe, a 
confirming by his grant and approuance, that EA is no whit inferior to the 
Maieſtie of her, of whom the poet ſo bo'dly pronounced, O dia certe. 


Mav. 


Acglogs 


May, [| | 31 
eglega quinta, | 
GEN r. 
| N thu fift fif 7 ee the perſon of two ſrepheards, Piers and Palinode, 
be repreſented two formes of paſlours or Miniſters, or the Proteftent and the 
Catholthe whoſe chiefe talke ftandeth in reaſoning, w the life of the one 
2 be hhe the other, with whom hauing fuewed, that it 1s dawgeromn whe a 
"7 felowſhip,or giue too much credite to their colourable 4 famed 
ps 4 bim a tale of the Foxe, that by ſuch 4 Gs 7 e 4g. 
E and deuoured 1 credulous * idde. 
Palmode. Piers. | 
| S not this the merrie month of Pap, | 
When loue-lads Maſken in freſh aray ? | 
Pow falles it then, we no merrier beene, | 
Plke as others, girt in gawdie greene ? 
Our blonket liucries becne all to ſad, 
Foz thilke ſame ſeaſon,when all is pclad 
With pleaſance,the ground with graſſe,the wods 
With greene leaues, d buſhes with bloſſoming buds, | 
Pouthes folke now flocken in cticry where, e , 
Mo gather Þay-buſkets,and ſmelling Bꝛeere: 79 
And home they haſten the poſts to dight, 
And all the Rirke pillers ere dap light, 
With Hawthozne buds, and ſweete Eglantine, 
And girlands ofRoſes, and Sops in wine. 
Such merrie make holy Saints doth queme, 
* we here ſitten as dzownd in a dzeme, 
Piers. 
Fo: ponkers Palinode ſuch follies fit, 
But we twap beene men ok elder wit. 
Palinode. 
Siker this mozrow,no longer ago, 
I ſaw a ſhole of ſhepheards out go, 
With ſinging and ſhowting, and iolly cheere: 
Befoꝛe them pode a luſtie Tabꝛere, 
Chat to the meynie a hozne pype plaide, 
Ahereto they dauncen each one with his maide. 
Co ſe th: ſe folkes make ſuch iouiiauntce, 
Had? my heart after the pype to daunte. 
Cho to the greens wod they ſperden them all, 
To fetchen home May with their muſicall : FO 
TER | | 


32 | May. 
And home they bꝛingen inaroyall th:one, 
Crowned as king:and his Nueene attens 
Was Ladie Flora, en whem did attend 
A fairg flocke of Facries,and afreſh bend 
Of louely Nymphs.(D that J were there, 
Tohelpen the lavics their Parbuch bcare,) 
fy Piers, hene thy teeth on edge, to thinke, 
Pow great ſpoꝛt they gaynen with little ſwitks? 

| ler ce. 
Pcrdie ſo karre am J from enuie, 
Chat their fendnefſe inly J pitie: 
Lhoſe faytours little regarden their charge, 
 Wihilethey letting their ſhape runne at large, 
Pallen their tune, that ſhould be ſparely ſpent, 
In luſtineſſe and wanton mcrunert. 
Thilke ſame bene ſhepherds fo2 the diuels ſtedde, 
That play en while their flockcs be vnlcdde, 
Well it is ſcene, their ſherpe is not their owne, 
Mat letten them runne at randon alone. 
But they berne hired foz little pay, 
Ofother,that caren as little as they, 
What fallen the flock,ſo they han ths fleece, 
And get all the gaine,paying but a pecck. 
Jmuſe,what account both theſe will make, 
Lhe one fozthe hire, which he doth take, 
And th other fo; leauing his Loꝛds taſke, 
When great Pan account of ſhepheards ſhould aſke. 


[= . Palinode. 
Suter now J ſic thou 


ſpeakeſt of ſpight, 

Allfe2 thou lackeſt ſomedele their delight. 

Jas J am)had rather ve exmed, 

All were it of my fo then forily pitied: 

And vet if need were pitied would be, 

Nather, then other ſhould ſcone at me: 

Foz pitied is miſhap, that nas remedie, 

Vut ſconed beene deedes of fond folerte. 
ſhoulden ſhepheards other «1 og 


May. 

Foz when they be dead, cheir gwd is ygoe, 

They llerpen in ret, well as other moe: 

Tho with them wends,what they ſpent in calk, 

But what they left behind them, is 

God is no god, but ifit be ſpend : 

. 
lers. 

Ah Palinode, thou art a woꝛlds childe : 

Cho touches pitch mought nerdes be defllds, 

But ſhepheards (as Algrind vled to ſay,) 

not line plike, as men ofthe lay. 

With them it fits to care fozthairhere, 

Enamter their heritage do unparre: 

Lhey muſt pꝛouidt ſoꝛ meanos ol maintenance, 

And to continue their wont countenance. 

But ſhepheard muſt walke another way, 

Sike woꝛldly ſauenante he muſt fozeſay. 

Che ſonne ol his loynes why ſhould he regard 

To leaue enriched with that he hath ſpard ? 

Should not thilke God, that gaue him that god, 

Cke cheerich his childe, if in his waies he ſtod : 

Foꝛ ifhe millius in lewoneſſe and luſt, 

Little boteg all the wealth and the trultk, 

That his father left by inheritance, 

All will be ſone waſted with miſgouernance. 

But thzough this, and other their miſcreance, 

They maken many a wꝛong cheuiſance, 

Heaping vp waues of wealth and wo, 

The flods whereofſhall them oucrflow, 

ike mens follie J cannot compare: 

Better, then to the Apes fwliſh care, 

That is ſo enamoured ofher yong one, 

(And pet God wote, ſuch cauſe hath ſhe none) 


That with her hard hold, and ſtraight embzacing, 


She lfoppeth the bꝛeath ol her yongling. 
So often times, when as god is ment, 
Euill enſueth of w2ong entent. 

Che time was once, and may againe retozne, 


(Foz ought may happen that hath bene befozns) 
Ns 
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Ne ol land, noꝛ fee in ſufferance; 
But what might ariſe ofthe bare ſhape, 
dere it moze oz lefſe)which they did kerne. 
Well ywis was it with the ſhepheards tho: 
Nought hauing, nought feared they to fozgo, 
Foz Pan himſcife was their inheritance, 
And little them ſerued fo2 their maintenance. 
Thelhepheards God lo well them guided, 
That ot nought they were vnpꝛouided, 
Butter enough, honie, milke, and whay, 
And their flocke fleeces them to arap. 
But tract of tune, and long pꝛoſperitie: 
That nource of vice, this of inſolencie, 
Lulled the ſhepheards in ſuch ſecuritie, 
That not content with lopall obeyſance, 
Some gan to gape fo2 greedie gouernance, 
And match themſelfe with mightie potentates, 
Louers of Lo2dſhips and troublers of ſlates. 
Tho gan ſhepheards ſwaines toloke aloft : 
And leaue to liue hard, and learne to ligge (off, 
Cho vnder colour of ſhepheards, ſeme while 
There crept in Tolues, full of fraud and guile, 
That often deuoured their owne ſhape, 
And oftcn the ſhepheards, that did them kerpe. 
This was the firſt ſourſe of ſhepheards ſozrow, 
That now null be quit with baile noz bozrcw, 
Palnode, 

The things to beare, boenc very burdenous, 
But the fourth to foꝛbeare, is outragiteus, 
Momen that ofloues longing once luſt, 
Hardly foʒbearen but haue it they mut: 
Do when chcler is enflamed with rage, 
Wanting reuenge is hard to aut age: 
And who can counſcll a thirſtie ſoule, 

With patience to foꝛbeare the offred bo wle: 
But of all burdens, that a man can bcare, 
Bolt is, a fwlcs talke to beare and to heare. 
J weene the geaunt has not ſuch a weight, 
Chat bears on his ſheulders the heaur̃s height. 
Chou findeſt fault, where nys to be feund, al 


M Ay: | 33 
And buildeſt rong warke epcna weake greund: | 
Chou railt ſt on right without reaſon, 
And blameſt hem much, ſoꝛ ſmall encheaſon, 
Yew woulden ſhcphcaids line, if not (0 2 
Mhat, ſhould they pynen in paine and wo: 
Nay ſaie J thereto,by my deare bozrow, 
If 3 map reit, I nill liue in ſoꝛrow, 
Sozrow,ne nerde be haftencd on: 
Foz he will come without calling anon. 
While times enduren ok tranquilitie, 

Uſen we freely our felicitie: 
, Fo2 when appꝛochen the ſtozmie fow2es, | 

We mought with cur ſhoulders beare off the ſharpe How. 
And ſoth to ſaine, nought ſectneth ſike ſtrife, | 
That chepheards ſo witen each others life, 
And lapen their faults the woꝛld befo2ne: 
The while their focs done each of them ſcozne. 
Let none miſltke of that may not be amended, 
Do conteck lone by 7 5 2d mought be ended. 

lers. 
Shepheard,J liſt no accoꝛdance make 
With ſhepheard, that does the right way fo:ſake, 
And of the twaine if choiſe were tome, 
Had leuer my foe, then my friend he be. 
Foz what concozd han light and darke ſam 2 
Oꝛ what peace has the Lion with the Lambe? 
Duch faitoꝛs, when their falſe hearts bene hid, 
Wi do, as did the Fore by the Bid. 
Palinode. 

Now Piers, of ft lle h ſhip, tel vs that ſaping: 
Foz the Lad can kap both eur flocks fre m ſtraping. 


Piers. 
1 


Hilke ſame Nidde (as J can wel deuiſe) 1 ö 
Was to veric foliſh and vnwiſe. 1 | 

Foz on a time in Sommer ſeaſon, 

Lys Goat her dame, that had god reaſon, 

Pode fozth ab2oc.d viito the greenc wood, 

To bꝛouze, oꝛ plap, oꝛ what ſhe theught god. 

But, foꝛ ſhe had anicthcriy care 


Ok her xong ſonne, and wit lo beware, 
F 3 
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She ſet her yongling befozc her kr, 

Thu was both freſh and louelp to ſee, 

And full of fauour as Rid mought bee : 

His veluct head began toſhat cut, 

And his wzcthzd homes gan newly ſpzout : 

The bloſſomcs of luſt to bud did begin, 

And ſpꝛung fozth ranckly vader his chin. 

Py lonne(quoth ſhe) and with that gan wape: 

(Foz carefull thoughts in her heart did creeps) 

God bleſſe the pwze Oꝛphane, as he mought me. 

And lend the ioy of thy iollitie. 

Chy father ( chat wozd ſhe ſpake with paine: 

Foꝛ a ſigh had nigh rent her heart in twauie) 

Chy father, had he liued this day, 

To ſx the bꝛanches of his bodie diſplay, 

Wow would he haue ioxed at this wart ſight: 

But ah talſe foztune,ſuch ioy did him ſpight, 

And cut ot his dayes with vntimelx wo, 

Betraping him vnto the traines ol his fo, 

Now Ja waillefull widow behight, 

Df my old age haue this one delight, 

To ſe thee ſucctede in thy fathers ſteade, 

And flouriſh in flowers of luſtie heade. 

. Foz tuen ſo thy father his head vphcid, / 
And ſo his hautie hoꝛnes did he welo. 

Cho marking him with melting cycs, 

A chirling thꝛob lrom her heart did ariſc, 

And interrupted all her other ſpeach,! 

With ſome old ſoꝛrow that made anew bzeach: 

Seemed ſhe ſaw(in the vonglings face) 

Che old lineaments of his fathers grace. 

At laſt her ſullein ſilence ſhe bꝛoke, 

And gan his new budded bcard to ſtroke. 

Ktddie(quoth ſhe) thou kenſt the great care, 

I haue of thy health and thy wclfare, 

Which many wude beafts liggen in waite, 

Fo2 to intrap in thy te nder ſtate: 

But moſt the Foxe maiſter ol colluſion: 

Foꝛ he has vowed thy laſt confuſton. 

Fo; thy my Kidde be ruled by me, 


May. 
And neuer gius fruft tc his trechcne 2 
And if he chaunce come hen 3 am abzoad, 
Sparre the pate faff,foz feare ot fraud. 
He ſoz all his wozſt, voz ſoꝛ his beſt, 
Open the done at his requeſt. 
Do ſchwled the goat her wanton ſonne, 
That aniwerecd his mother, all Gonld be done, 
Tho went the penſiuc Dame out of dane, 
And chaunſt to ſtumble at the thzeſholyflaze : 
Per ſtumbling ſtep ſomewhat her amazed, 
(Foz ſuch as ſignes of ill lucke hath beene diſpꝛaiſt d 
Pet fozth he yode thercat halfe agaſt, 
And Kiddie the doze ſparred after her faſt. 
It was not leng, after ſhe was gone, 
But the falſe Fore came to the deze anone, 
Not as a Foxe, fo then he had bekend, 
But all as a pwze pedler he did wend. 
Bearing a true oftriflesathis backe, 
As belles, and babics,and glaſſes in his packe. 
A Biggen he had got about his bꝛaine, 
Fo? in his headperce he felt a ſoze paine. 
His hinder herle was wꝛapt in a clout, 
Foz with great cold he had got the gout, 
There at the doe he caſt me de wne his packe, 
And laid him downe, and groned, alacke, alacke. 
Ah deare Lozd,and\weete Saint Charitie, 
That ſeme god bovie would once pitit me. 
Moll heard kiddie all this ſoꝛe conſtraint, 
And lengd to know the cauſe of his complaint: 
Cho creeping cloſe, bchinde the WMickets clincke, 
Pauly he peped out thzough a chincke: 
Pet not ſo pꝛiuily but the Foxe him ſpicd, 
Fo2 dectitĩull meaning is double cicd. 
Ah god yong maiſter (then gan he trie 
Iclus bleſſe that ſwert face J eſpie, 
And keepe ycur coʒps fre m the careſull ſtoumds 
That in my carricn cer kas ebe unds. 
The Kidde pitping his heauineſſe, 
Alked the ce uſe of his great diffrefſe, 
And alſo who, end whence that he were. 


38 Maye. 

Cho he, chat had wel ycond his lere, 

Thus medled his talke with many a teare, 

Sicke, ſicke, alas, a litle lacke of dead, 

But be relicued by pour beaſtiy head. 

A am a poze ſheepꝛ, albe my colour dunne:: 

Foz with long trauaile Jam bzent in the ſunnt. 

And if that my Grandſire me ſaid, be true, 

Siker Jam very ſxbbe to pou: 14 

So be pour godlyhead do not diſdaine, 

The baſe kinred of ſo ſimple ſwaine. 

Ot mercꝑ and fauour then J you pzay, 

With your aide to foꝛeſtall my neere decay. 

Tho out of his packe a glafſe he toke: 

— Wherin while Kiddte vnwares did loke, 

He was ſo enamoured with the newel, 

That nought he deemed deare fo2 the Jewel, 

Tho opened he the doze,and in cams | 

The falſe Foxe, as he were ſtarke lame, 

His taile he clapt betwixt his legs twaine, 

Leſt he ſhould be deſcried by his fraine. 

Being within, che Kidde made him god glee, 

All foz the loue of the glaſſe he did ſee. 

After his cheare the Pedler gan chat, 

And tel many leſiags of this, and that: 
And how he could ſhew many a ſine kuacke. 
Cho ſhelved his ware, and opened his packe, 

All ſaue a bell, which he had left behinde 

In the baſket fo2 the Nidde to linde. | 

Which when the Kidde ſtouped downe to catch, 

Pe popt him in, and his baſket did latch: 

e ſtaped he once, the doꝛe to make faſt, 

But ranne away with him in all haſt. 

Vome when the doubtful Dame had her hide, 

She mought lee the doze ſtand open wide. 

All agaſt,|cwdly ſhe gan to call 

Ver Kidde:buthe nould anſwere at all. 

Tho on the floze ſhe ſawthe marchandile, 

Ok which her ſonne had ſet to deare a pace. 

Mhat helpe:? her Kidde ſhe knew wel is gone: 


ſhe warped and halt and made gat hun, , 


Maye. 
Such end had the kidde,fo; he nould warned be 
Dicraft coloured with ſimplicitie: 

And ſach end pardie does all hemremaine, 
Chat of ſuch falſers friendſhip bene faine. 


Palinode, | | 
Truly Piers,thou art beſide thy wit, ; 1 > 
| Furtheſt fro the marke, werning it to hit. || 
Now J pzay ther, let me thy tale bozrow | 
Fo2our ſir John, to ſay to mozrow, 
At the Rirke, when it is holiday: 
Foz wel he meanes, but litle can ſay, 
But and if Fores bene ſo craftie,as ſo, 
Puch needeth all wo, 10g hun to know, 
Jers, 
Dftheir falſhov moꝛe could Jrecount, 
But now the bꝛight ſunne ginneth to diſmount: 
And foꝛ the deawie night now dzaw'th nee, 
J hold it beſt foz vs home to hye, 
Palinodes Embleme. 
P as men apiſte t apiſtei, 
Piers his Embleme, 
Tu dia piſtis apiſte, | 
GLOSSE. i 
T ikke, this ame moneth. It is applied to the ſeaſon of the moneth, when 
al men delight thẽſe lues with plealance of ficlds,and gardens & garments 
Blonket liueris gray coats. Telad, artayed. V, redoundeth, as before. 


In exery where,a ſtrange yet 5 er kind ofſpeaking. 
Bniketsadiminurme.. litile buſhes ot hawthorne. Kirke,Church, 


Queme,plcale. 1 
A ſbole, a multitude taken of fiſh, wherof ſome going in great companies, 
are ſaid to ſwim in a ſhoꝭ e. 7 
Yede, went, ouſſaunce, loy. FSwincks,\abour, ul, entytely. 
Faytourr,vigabonds, =! 
Great Pan, is Chriſt, the very God of all ſhepheards,which call eth hime 
ſelfe the great and good ſhepheard, The name is molt rightly (me thinkes) 
applied to him, for Pan ſignifieth all, or omnipotent, which i only the Lord 
Jelus, And by that name(as I remember)he1s called of Eaſebius in lus fifth 
booke De prep rat. En.nge,who thereof telleth a proper ſtotie to that pure 
poſe. Wꝛl. ch ſtorie is firlt recorded a in his Booke of ihe ccaſing 
| + 14/255." 
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40 | | | 
of miracles:and of Lewtererranſlited, in his booke of walking ſpirits Who 
ſayth, that about the ſame time, that our Lorde ſuffered his moſt bitter 
paſſion, for the redemption of man, certaine perſons ſay ling fron Italie to 
Cy ptus, and paſling by certaine Iles called Paxa, heard a voyce ca ling a- 
bud Themm,Thamm, (now Thumus was the name of an Æęyuan, which 
was Pylote of the ſhip,) who giuing eare to the crie, was bidden,when he 
came to Palades, to tell that the great Pan was dead: which hee doubting 
to doe, yet for that when hee came to Palodes there ſuddenly was ſuch a 
calme of winde,that the ſhip ſtoode ſtill in the ſea vnnooued, he was for- 
cedto crie aloude, that Pax was dead: wherewithall there was heard ſuch 
piteous outcries, and dreadful] ſhriking, as hath not beene the like, B 
which Pan, though o! ſome bee vnderſtoode the great Sathanas, whoſe 
kingdome was at that time by Chriſt conquered, 9 gates of hell broken 
vp , and death by death deliuered to eternall death, (for at that time, as hee 
fayth, all Oracles ſurceaſed, and enchzunted ſpirites, that were woont to 
delude the people thenceforth held their peace: )and alſo at the demaund 
of the Emperor 7 iberius, ho that Pan ſhould be, anſwer was made him by 
the wiſeſt and belt learned, chat it was the ſonne of Mercarie and Penelope: 
yet I thinke it more properly ment of the death of Chriſt, the only and ve» 
fic Pas, then ſuffering for his ſlocke. | | | 
Ia Iam, ſeemeth io imitate the common prouerbe, Malim inuidere mibs 
emnes quam miſereſcere. 
Nu, isa ſyncope, for nehas, or has not: as nould for would not. 

Tbo with abom, doth imitate the Epitaph of the ryotous king Sardanapa- 
lus, which he cauſed to be written on his tombe in Greeke: which yerlcs be 
thus tranſlated by Tale. p | 

* „ Her habus qua edi, quægue exaturata libido 
| j Hauſſi, at ulla manent multa ac praclara relilla. 
Which may thus be turned into Engliſh, 
„ All that I eat did e, all that I greedily gorged: 


„As for thoſe many goodly matters |eft I for others. 
Much like the Epitaph ofa good old Earle of Deuonſhire,which though 

mich more wifedome ds then Sardariapalus, yet hath a ſmacke of 
his ſen(uall delighrsand beaſtlineſſe, he rimes be theſe: | 
„ Ho, bo, uho lies here? 

„I the good Earle of Deuonſſire, 

„ And Mauld my wife that was full deare: 

„ We lued togicher ly, yeare, 

„ That we ſpent we had: 

„ hat we gaue, we haue: 


2» That 
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„ That we left, we loſt. | | 
Algrind, the name ofaſhepheard, Alen efibe lyy,Laymen, 
f 47 | 3 
Miſcreance,diſpraiſe,or misbe'eefe. © 


Fnenter, leaſt that. 
Souenance, remembrance. r mis 
Cheuiſaunce, ſometime of Chaucer vſed for game: ſometime of other for 
ſpoile, or bootie, or enterpriſe, and ſometime Br chiefedome, 
Par himſelfe, God, according as is ſaid in Deuteronomie, that in diuiſion 
of the land of Canan, to the tribe of Lexi, no portion of heritage ſhou!d be 
allotted, for God himſelfe was there inheritance. 1 7 


chvſurpe 


leſle be rolde h. reof. a 
Warks, worke, Euacheaſon, cauſe, occaſion. 
Dear borom, that i: our Sauiour,the cõmon pledge of al mens dets to death. 
lfte, blame. Nough: ſcemetb, is vnſeemly. (vntecł ſtrife, contention. 
Her, their as vſeth Chaucer, H, for haue, Sam, togicher. 

This tale is much like to that in Æſops fables, but the Cataſtrophe and 
ende is farie diflereut. By the Kidde may bee vnderſtoode the ſimple fort 
of the faichſull and true Chriſtians. By his damme Chriſt, that hath a readie 
with carefull watch · words (as here doth the Gote) warned her little ones, to 
beware of ſuch doubling deceit. By the FoX;the falſe and faithleſle papiſta, 
to hom is no credit to be giuen, nor felowſhip to be vſed. ; 

Tie Gate, the Gote: Northrenly (poken,to turne O into A. 
Tode, went, aforeſaid. i 
Sbee ſet, A figure called Fillio, which vſeth to attribute reaſonable acs 
tions, and ſpeaches,to vnteaſonable creatures, [ | 
G 2 | The 


A! May. 
T be bloſſomes of luft, be the yon 1 moſſie haires, which then beginne to 
ſprout and ſhoote forth, when lutifull heat beginneth to kindle, 
Aedwih, a very porticall Paths, ' 
Orphane, a yongling or pupil, that needeth a tutor or gouernour. 
T bat word, a patheticall parentheſis, to encreaſe a careful. Hy perbaton. 
The braunch, of the fathers bodic,1s the childe. 
Fer euen ſo, all uded to the ſaying of Andromache to Aſcanius in Virgil. 
Site eculois ſic ille manus ſic oraferebat. 
Aibrling tbreb, a pearcing ſigh, L. ie ges, lie. 

Matter of colluſion, i. Mn guile, becauſe the Foxe of all beaſts is moſt 
wilie and crafũe. 4 | 
Sparre the pate, ſhut the doore. ; 

For ſuch, the Gotes ſtumbling is here noted as an euil ſigne. The like to 
be marked in all hiſtories: and that not the leaſt of the Lorde Haſtings in 
King Richard the third his daies, For beſide his daungerous dreame(which 
waz a ſhrewd propheſie of his miſhap that folowed) it is ſaid, that in the mor- 

ning riding toward the tower of London, there to ſit vpon matters of coun- 
gel hs horſe ſtumbled twiſe or thiife by tlie way: which of ſome that riding 
with him in his company, were priuy to his neare deſtmie was ſecretly mar- 
ked, and afterward noted for memoric othis great miſhapthat enſued. For 
being then as merric as man might be, & leaſt doubting any mortal danger, 
he was within two houres after, of the tyrant put to a ſhamfull death. 
At belles by ſuch trifles are noted, the teliques and rags of popiſh ſuperſti- 

tion, which pur no ſmall religion in Belles, and babies. i. Ido es, and glaſſes, 
ſ. Paxes, and ſuch like trumpe ries. N 

Great cola, for they boaſt much of their outward patience, and ya'untary 
fufferance,asa worke of merit, and holy liumbleneſſe. 

Sweet &: Charitiethe Catholiques common othe, and oncly (| peach, to 
haue charitie alwayes in their mouth, and ſomtime in their out ward actions, 
but neuer inwardly in faith and godly zeale. 

Clncke a key hole: w haſe diminutiue is clicket,vſed of Chaucer for a key 

Stoundi, fittes:aforeſaid. Hu lere, his eſſon. Medlea, mingled, 

Beaſßlibead, a greeting to the perſon of a beaſt. Sibbe, a kinn?, 

Newell, anewe thng. To foreſtall, to preuent. Glec, cheare: aloreſaid. 

Deare a price, his life which he loſt for thoſe toyes 

Such ud, is an Epiphonema, or rather the moral of the whole tale whole 
purpoſe is to warn the proteſtantto bewate, how; he giueth credit to the vn- 
taithfull Cathohque:wherof we haue day ly pioofes ſufficient, but one moſt 


famous of all practiſed of late yeares by Charles the ninth, 
Faine, al deſous, , 


Our 


= 


Ow fir Jobn a Popiſh prieſt, A ſaying fit for the groſneſſe of a ſhepheard, 
but ſpoken to taunte vnlearned priefts, ©) 

Difmennt deſcend or ſer, Nye, draweth neere. 

Both theſe Emblemes make one whole Hexamerre, 1 


Palinode at in r 


ce gul 
eplieth with 


an other peece ot the ſame verſe, 
then is there in the faithleſſe? Fori 
faith they dail 
they ſay. 


lune. 


A eglog Sea ta. 


ARGVMENT, | |: 
T His A eglogue 1s wholbe vowed to the complaining of Collins il ſucceſſe tn 
hu lone, For bem (as us aforeſaid)enamonred of a connrey laſſe Roſalinde, 
and baxing (44 ſeemeth) found place in her heart. he lamenteth to bus deare 
friend Hobbinoll ,hat he i now forſabex vnfaithfolh, and in bis feed Menal- 
cas anotker (h ephear d rectiued diſſopallie. Aud ibu is the bi Argument of this 


Aeglogue, | 
Hobbinoll 


44 June. 


Tell — wants me here, to wo ke delight 
De ſample are, the gentie warbling winde/, 
Do calme, ſo coe, as no where elſe J fide: 
The gralile ground with daintie Dayfies dight, 
Che Bꝛankle buſh, where Birds cfenery kinde 
bee eee 


Colin. 
dps 


| | Hobbinoll Colin Clour, n 
O Colin;herethe place, whole pleaſant ſight 


Hobbinoll,J bleſſe thy gate, 
That Paradiſc haſt found which Adam loft, 
Here wander may thy flocke oz carly oꝛ late, 
Withoutcn dzead of Wolues to bene ytolt : 
Lhylonety layes here mailt thoufreely bolte, 
But J man, whom cruel fate, 
And angry purſue from colte to cofte, 
Can no where finde, to ſhouder my luckilefle pate. 
HobbinolIl. 
T'ͤpen il by me thou liſt aduiſed be, 
Fozlake thy ſopie,that la doth ther bewitch: 
Leaue me thoſe hilles where harbꝛough nis to ſee, 
Noz holy-buth,noz bꝛere, noꝛ winding witch. 
And to the dales reſozt,where ſhephcards ritch, 
And frintful flocks bene cuery where to ſee; 
Bere no night Nauen lodge moze black then pitch, 
Noz eluich gholts, noꝛ gaſtly Owies do fler. 


But friendly Faeries, met with many Graces, 
Aud lightfote Nymphs can chaſe the lingring night, 
With Yeydeguyues,and trinily trodden traces, 
Mhüſt ſiſters nyne, which dwel on Parnaſſe hight, 
Do mak? them muſick, foz their moze delight: 
And Pan himſelle to kiſſe their chꝛiſtal faces, | 
Wil pype and daunce, when Phoebe ſhineth bꝛight: 
Buch * haue we in theſe places, 
Calin 
And J. whilſt vouth, and courſe of careleſſe yares, 
Did let me walke withouten lincks of loue, 


In 


From other ſhades hath weand my wandꝛing mine, 
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3n fachdelightodid fox mongttmy nne Ki 
But ryper age ſuch pleaſures doth repzone, 
My fanſie ene from foꝛmer folltes mwue 
Co ſtayed ſteps fo; time in paſſing weares 

As garments doen, which weren old aboue) 
dzaweth new delights with hoarie haires, 


Tho couth J ſing ol loue, and tune my pype 
Unto my plaintiue pleas in verſes made: 
Tho would J ſeeke foz Nucene apples vnrype, 
To giue my Roſalinde, and in @ommer ſhade 
Dight gaudie Girlonds, was my common trade, 
To crowne her golden locks:but yeeres moꝛe type, 
And loſe of her,whoſe lous as life J wayde, . 
Thoſe weary wanton toyes away did wype, 1 | 

| Hobbinoll. «| \ ij 
Colin, to heaxe thy rymes and roundelayes, 4 
Which thou were wont on waſteful hils to ſing, 
J moze delight, then larke in Sommer dayes: 
Thoſe Eccho made the neighbour groues to ring, 
And taught the byzds,which in the lower ſpzing 
Did ſh2oude in ſhady leaues from ſumny rares, 
Frame to thy ſonge their cherful cheriping _ 
D; holde their peace,foz hame of thy ſwerte laycs, - 


| Fſawe Calliope with Buſes moe, 
Sone as chr aten pype began to ſounde, 1 
Their puoꝛie Lintes and Timburins fo2goe: i 3] 
And from the ſountame, where they (at arounde, i 
Renne alter haſtily thy ſiluer ſounde. 
But when they came, wher thou thy ſkil didſt ſhowe, 
They dꝛawe aback, as halte with ſhame confounde, 
Dhepheard to ſee, them in their art out-goe, 
olin, 
Ok uſes Hobbinoll,J connenoſkill, | + 4417 
F02 they bene daughters of the higheſt Joue, 0, 
And holden ſcoꝛne of homely ſhepheards quill; 1 100 
Foz ſith J heard, that Pen with Pherbus troue, 
Which him to much rebrke and daunger zene. 1 # 
J neter lil pꝛcſume to Pa naſſe hill, * 


1 


* 


The ſitter thep,my careful caſe to frame: 


| 
iune. 


But pyping low en have oflowlie grone, 


\ 


J plaie to pleaſe my ſelle, al be it il. 


Nought weigh J, who my famgvoth paniſrozblame, 
Ne ſtriue to wine, renowne, oꝛ paſſe the reit: 
With ſhepheard ſittes not, lia wing flying fame: 
But feede his flocke in flelds, where falls hem belt. 

J wote my rymes bene rough, and rudely deft, 


Enough is me to paint cut my vnreſt, 
And poure my piteous plaints out in the ſame. 


Che God ol ſhepheards Tity rus is dead, 
Tho taught me homely,as J can, to makt: 


Pe, whilſt he liued, was the ſoucraigne head 


ſſhepheards all, that bene with loue ptake, 
Well couth he waile his woes and lightly lake 

Che flames, which lol. e within his heart had bzedde, 
And tel vs mery tales, to keepe vs wake, 


The while our ſheepe about t vs lafely fedde. 


Then ſhould my plants caulde ofdiſcurtclee, * 
As meſſengers ol my painful plight, 

Fly to my loue,where euer that the ber, 

And pearce her heart with point of wozthie wight: 


- Asſhee deſerues, that wꝛought ſo deadly ſpight. 


And thou Men4!cas ,thit by trecherie 
Dit vnderfong my laſſe,to ware ſo light, 
Shouldeſt wel be knowne foz ſuch thy villame, 


But ſince Jam not, as Jwiſh J were, 

Ve gentle ſhepheards, which your flocks do feede, 

Wh:ther on hilles oꝛ dales, oꝛ other where, 

Beare witneſſe all of this ſo wicked deed; 

And tel the laſſe, whole flow2c ts wore a weede, 

And faultleſſe faith is turned to faithloſſe feere, 

Chat ſhe the trucſt ſhepheards heart made blede, 

That liucs on earth, and loued her melt deere. 
Hobbinoll, 


O carcful Co:in,Jlament thy caſe, 


Thy 
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Chy teares word make the hardeſt Clint to flolus, | 

Ah aithlefſe Roſalinde aud Loyd of grace, 
Chat art the rote ok all this ruth ul woe, 
But now is time, J geſſe, home ward to goe: | 
Then riſe pe bleſſed flocks, and home apace, 
Leaſt night with ſtealng ſteppes do you fozfloe, 8 
And wet pour tender Lambs, that by vou trace, 


Colins Embleme. 
G14 ſpeme ſpents, 


GLOSSE. | 

Fyte, ſituation and place, : | | 

Parailiſe, A Paradiſe in Greeke ſigniſieth a Garden of pleaſure, or place 
of delights, So hee compared the ſoyle, wherem Hobbina/lmade abode,ts 
that earthly Paradiſe, in Scripture called Eden, wherein Adam in his firſt 
creation was placed. Which ofthe moſt learned is thought to be in Meſo- 
potamia,the moſt fertile pleaſant countrey inthe world (as may appeare b 
Diodorus Syculus deſcription of it, in the hiſtoric of Alexanders conque 
thereof) lying berweene the two famous Riuers(whichareſaid in Scripture 
to flow out of Paradiſe) Tygri and Eupbratet, whereof it is fo denominare, 

Forſaks the ſoyla. This is no Poeticall fiction, but vnteynedly ſpoken of 
the Poct fe'fe, who for ſpecia l occaſion of priuate affaires (as I haue beene 
partly of himſelfe informed) and for kis more preferment, remooued out of 
the North partes, came into the South, as Hobbinol indeed aduiſed him pri- 
uate ly. | 
T boſe hilles,that is in the North countrey, where he d velt. Nu, is not. 

Thedales. The South parts, where he now abideth, which though they 

be full ofhille; and woods (for Kent is very hilly and woody, and therefore 
ſo called: for Kartſs in the 1 toong, ſignifieth woody) yet in reſpoct 
of the North parts they be called dales. For indeed tlie North is counted 
the higher countrey. [+ | 
Night Rauen, &c. By ſuch hatefull byrdes, hee meaneth all miffortunes 
(whereof they be tokens) flying euery where, | 

HF riendly Facries, the op'nion of Facrics and Elfes is very olde ) and yer 
ſticketh very religiouſly in the mindes of fome, But to roote that rancke 
opinion of Elfes out of mens harts,the truth is, that there be noſuch. thing, 
nor yet the ſhadowes of the things, but ene'y by a ſort of balde Fryers and 
knauiſh ſhaveling; fo faigned, which as 1n other things,(o.1n that,ſought to 


nouſel the common people in ignorance, leaſt being once acquainted with 


| the 


H 
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the truth of things, they N ould in time ſmell out the vntiuth of their pac- 
ked pelte and Malle-peny religion. But the ſoothe i, that when all Italy 
uns diſtract into the Factions of the Guelfes and the Gibelyns, being two 
famous houſes in Florence, the name began through their great miſchiefes 
and many outrages, to be ſo odious or rather dreadtull in the A w. eares, 
that if their children at any time were froward and wanton, they would ſay 
to them that the Guelfe or the Gibelyne came, V V hich words now from 
them (as many things elle) be come into our vſage, and for Guelſes and Gi- 
belynes, we ſay Elfes and Goblyns. No otherwiſe then the Frenchmen vſed 
to ſay of that valiant captaine, the veric ſcourge of Fraunce, the Lorde of 
Thalbot, afterward Earle of Shrewsbury, whoſe nobleneſſe bred ſuch a ter- 
ror in the harts of the French, that oft umes euen great armics were defaic- 
ted and put to flight at the onely hearing of his name. In ſo much that the 


French women, 0 aftray their children, would tell them that the Ta bot 


commeth, Eo 
Many Graces, though there be indeed but three Graces or Charites(as a- 


foreis faid) or at the vtmoſt but foure yer iu 8 0 of many gifts of boun- 
tie there may be ſaid more. And fo Muſæus fait 


that in Heroes either eye 


there ſat a hundreth Graces. And by that authoritie, tlus ſame Poet in his 
Poageants ſaith An hundreth Graces on her ey elidſat. &Kc. 

Hayjdegmes, A countrey daunce or round. I he conceipt is, that the Gra- 
ces and Nymphs do daunce vnto the Muſes, and Pan his mulicke all night 
dy Moonlitht:To igiůſie the pleaſantneſle of the {oy le, 

* Peeres, Equals and fellow ſhepheards, Queene-apples vnripe, 
imitating Virgils verſc. | | 
Ipſe ego cara le gam tenera lanugine mala. 
Meigbbour groues, a ſtrange phraſe in Engliſh, but word for word expre 

ſing the Latin vicina nemora. | & 40 
Spring, not of water, but of yong trees ſpringing, Calliape, aforeſaid. 
This ſtaffe 15 full of very poeticall inuention. Tamburines, an old kind 
of inſtiument, which of ſome is ſuppoled to be the Clarion. 

Pan with Pha bin, the tale is well knowne, how that Pan and Apol'o ſtri- 
uing for excel encie in muſicke choſe Midas for the ir iudge. V Vho being 
corrupted with partiall affection, gaue the victory to Pan vndeſerued: for 
which Phabus ſet a paire of Alles cares vpon his head, &c. 

Tyr, That by Tityrusis meant Chaucer, hath bene already ſufficient- 
ly ſayd,and by this more plaine appeareth,that heſaith,he told mery tales. 
Such as be his Canterbury tales, whom he calleth the God of the Poets for 
his excellencie, ſo as Tully callech Lentulus, Deum vite ſue, {, the God of 


lus life, ; 
| | To 


1 


\ 


Fd 
* 
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To ria, to verſifie. O why, A prety ty Epanorthoſi is or correction. 
Diſcurteſie : hee meaneth the Ellenalle of his louer e forſa- 


king him had choſen another. 
Point of wori hie wite, the pticke of deſerued blame, 

Menalcas, the name of a ſhepheard in Virgil: but heere is meant a perſon 
vnknowne and ſecret againſt whom he often bitter yeth, 
V nderfong, vncermine and deceiue by falſe fggellin, 

Embleme. 

You remember, that che firſt A eglogue, Cob Pofie! e was . ſoe- 
me: for as then there was hope of fauour to be found in time, But now be- 
ing cleane forlorne and reiected of her, as whoſe hope, that was, is cleane 
extinguiſhed and turned into deſpaire, he renounceth all comfort and hope 


of's 00 odneſle to . is all che meaning of this Embleme. 


«a 


A eelops ſeptima, 
 ARGVMENT, 
His Ae clue i is made in the honour and . of 14 ſbep heads 
and to x ſhame and diſpraiſe of, proud and ambitions SiS 40 Mor- 
rell! her e unag iued to be. | 
Thomalin. Morrel!, 
| S not thilke ſame a gotcheard pꝛowde, 
1 * fits on ponder bancke: 
Whoſe ſtraping heard themſell doth ſhzowde 
—_ the buſhes rancke: | | 


* 
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Morrell. 
vat ho, thou jolly (hcpheards ſwaine, 
come vp the hill to mer: 
Better is, then the lcwly plaine, 
als foz thy flockc,and ther. 


Thomalin, 


Ah God ſhield, man that J ſhould clime, 


and learne to loke aloft; 
Thu reade is rife, that oſtentime 
great clymbers fall vnſoft. 
In humble dales is fœoting faſt, 
the trode is not ſo tickle: 
And though one fall thꝛough herdleſſe haſt, 
vet is his miſſe not micklc. 
And now the ſun hath reared vp, 
his fier ieſoted teme, 
Making his way betweene the Cup, 
and golden Diademe: 
The rampant Lyon hunts he faſt, 
with dogges of noyſome breath, 
Whoſe balcfull barkizg bangs in haft, 
pine, plagues, and dzeeric death, 
Againſt his cruel ſcoꝛching heat 
where thou haſt couerture: 
The waltfull hils vnto his thzcat 
is a plame ouerture. 
But if ther luſt, to holden chat 
with ſeely ſhepheards ſwaine: 
Come downe, and learne the little what, 
that TI homalin can ſame. 
; Morrell, 
Spyker, thous but a laeſie loꝛd, 
and rekes much of thy ſwinke, 
That with ford termes, and witleſſe woꝛds 
to blere mine tyes doeft thinke, 
In cuil heure thou hentſt in hond 
thus holy hils to blame, 
2 ſacred vnto ſaints they ſtond, 
| andof them hanthcir name. 
H. ichels mount who dots not know, | 


that 


Tulk. (1 
that warts the Nut vine cceſt: Fel 4 
And of S. Bꝛigits kerze Jlrew, 0 
all Kent can rightly Loaſt: 
And they that con cf FuſesCkill | 
ſaine meſt what,that they dwell 
(As Cotchcarts went)vpen a hill, 
beſide alearrcd well, 
And wonned not the great God Pan, 
bpon the mount Oluet: 
Feving the blcflcdflecke of Dan, 
huh did himſelfe beget ? 
The malin. 
O bleſſed ſherpe, O ſhepheard great, 
that bought his ficcke ſo deare: 
And them did ſaue with blodie [weat, 
from wolues that would them teare, 
Morrell. 
Beſide, as hol fathers ſatne, 
therc1s a holy place : 
Where Titan riſeth frem his maine, 
to ren his dayly race. 
Upon wheſe top the ſlarres bicne ffayed, 
and all the ſkie doth leane, 
Lhcre1s the caue where Phacbe layed, 
the ſhe pheard long to dꝛeame. 
Whilcme there vſcb ſhepherds all 
to feed their flocks at will, 
Till by his folly one did fall, 
that all the reſt did ipill. 
And ſithence ſhepheards beene fozeſayd 
from places of delight: 
Fo: thy werne theu be afraid, 
to clime this hilles hight, 
Ok Synah can J tellthee mezc, 
and of cur Ladics bewze: | 
But little nerdes to row my ſloꝛc, ; 
ſuffice this hill ofour, 
Vere han tht poly Funes retcurſe, 
And Syluane guten rethe. 


Vere hes the! 9 ive his ſcriſe, 
D 3 whcrs- 
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wherein che Pymphes do bath. 
Ty lait Bw WP that ſtrickling uren: g, 
adebonc the dal es of Rent: 
Cill with the cider bꝛother Themes, 
his bꝛackiſh waues he meynt. 
Here growes Melampode euery where, 
and Jeribinth god fo2 Gotes ; 
Che one my madding Bids to ſincere, 
the next to healc their thꝛotes. 
Vereto, the hilles beene nigher heauen, 
and thence the paſſage ethe: 
As well can pꝛmut the pearcing leuin, 
that ſeldomic ales beneath, 
Thomalin. 
Srker thou ſpeakeſt like a lcwde lo: all, 
of heauen to demen ſo: 
Vow be J am but rudc and bozell, 
vet nearer wayes J knew. 
To Birke the narre, te God more ſarre, 
has beenc an old ſa:d (aw, 
And he that ſtriucs to touch the ſtarreg, 
oft ſtumbles at a ſtraw. 
Alfonc may ſhepheardes ciimbe to ſkic, 
that leades in lowiy dales: 
As Gotcheard pꝛoude that littung hie, 
vpon the mountaine ſculcs. 
My ſcelp ſherpe like well below, 
they nerde not N1 Clampo de, 
Joꝛ they beene hale icugh, à trow, 
and liken their abode. 
But iſthey with thy Gotcs ſhould pede, 
they ſone might be coꝛrupted: 
On like not of the frowie fede, 
C2 with the weedes be glutted. 
Che hilles where dwelled holy Saints R 
I rcucrence and adoꝛe: + 
Het fo: themieltt, but ſoꝛ the Saints, 
which han berne dead ol yoo, 
Ind ucw they berne to heauen foꝛcwent, 
their god is with them go: 


(906: 


July. 

Their ſample oneip to vs lent, 
that als we mought do ſo, 

Shepheards they weren of the beſt, 
and liucd in le wly leas: 

And ſith their ſoules bene now at reſt, 
why done we them diſcaſe ? 

Such one he was, (as J haue heard 
old Algrin, often ſainc) 

Chat whilcme was the the firſt ſhepheard, 
and liued with little gaine: 

And merke he was, as merke mought be, 
ſimple, as ſumple ſhecpe, 

Humble, and like in each degree 
the flocke which he did kerpe. 

Often he vſed ok his ſherpe, 

a ſactifice to bꝛing, 

Now with a Kidde, now * a ſherpe, 
the Altars hallc wing: 

So louted he vnto his Loꝛd, 
ſuch fauour couth he finde, 

That ncuer ſithens was abhozd, 
the ſimple ſhepheards kinde. 

And ſuch J weene the bꝛethzen were, 
that came from Canaam 

Che bꝛethꝛen tweluezthat kept pfere 
the flockes of mighlie Pan. 

But nothing ſuch thilke ſhephcard was, 
whom Ida hill did beare, 

Chat left his flocke to fetch a laſſe, 
whole louc he bought te deare: 

Foꝛ hc was pꝛoud that ill was paide, 
no ſuch mought ſhepheards bee) 

And with lowd lift was oucrlaide: 
tway things doen il agre: 

But ſhepheards meught be make and milde, 
weil cyed,as Argus was, 

TUith fleſhlp ſollies vnde filed, 
and llcut as fade ok bꝛaſſe. 

Sikc crc ſad Algrin Moſes was, 
that (cw his makers face, 
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Bis (ace moꝛe cleare, (gen chꝛiſtall glaſſe, 


and ipake to him in place, 

Chis had a bꝛother, (his name Jkncw) 
the ürſt or; all his cote: 

A chephead true, vet not ſo true, 
as he that carſt J hote. 

CUhilome all theſe were low,and licke, 
and loued their flockes to ferde, 

They neuer ſtrouen to be chiefe: 
and ſim ple was their warde. 

But nowe (thanked be God therefoze 
the wozld is well amend: 

Thar werdes bene niot ſo nighly woze, 
ſuch ſunpleſſe mought them ſhend. 

They beene yclad in purple and pall, 
ſo hath their God them bliſt: 

They raigne and rulen ouer all, 

and Loꝛd it as they liſt; 

Pgirt with belts ol glitter and gold, 

« (moughtthey god ſhepherds bene) 

Their Pan theirſheepe to them has ſold, 
I ſay,as ſome haue ſcene, 

Foz Palinode(iftheu him ken) 

-  podelatconpilarimage 

To Rome, (it ſuch be Rome) and then 
he ſaw thilke miſuſace. 

Joꝛ (hepheards(ſatd he) there deen lead, 
as Toꝛds doen ctherwhere: 

Their ſherpe han cruſts, and they the bꝛead 
the chips, and they ths chere: 

Chey han the flerce, und eke the llech, 

(D leely ſherpe the while) 

The coꝛne is theirs let others thaeth, 
their hands they may not file, 

They han great ſtoꝛe, and thaiftic flocks, 
great friends, and feeble ſoes: 

TTihat neede hem caren fo2 their flocks, 
their boyes can loke to thoſe. 

Lheſe wiſards welter in wealths waucs, 


pampꝛed in pleaſures dexpe : 


Julie. 


They ha fat kernes,and leany knaues, 
their faſting flockes to kerpe. 
Sitte miſter meu beene all miſgone, 
they heapen hilles of wzath : 
Stke ſyꝛlie ſhepheards han we none, 
they keepen all the path. 
A1orrell. 
Pere is a great deale of good matter, 
loſt foꝛ lacke of telliiig: 
Now ſiker J ſee thou doit but clatter: 
harme may come of mctling, 
Thou medleft moze then ſhall Jane tharke, 
to witen th?ph2aros wealth: 
hen tc'ke berne fat, r riches ranke, 
it is a ſigne ofh-::ith. 
But ly me, what 3 A Igrin he, 
that is ſo ock bynempt. 
Thomalin. 
He is a ſhephe nnd great in gre, 
but hath bene long ypent 2 
One day he ſat vpon a hill, 
(as not thou wouldeſt mee, 
Bitt J am taught by Algund ill, 
lo loue the loo degre.) 
Fo? ſitting ſo with bared ſcalpe, 
an Eagle ſoꝛed hie, 
That werning his white head was chalke, 
a hell fiſh downe let tlie. 
hee wend the ſhell fiſh to haue bꝛoke, 
but therewith bꝛuzde his bꝛaine: 
Do now aſtomed with the ſtroke, 
he lies in lingring panne. 
Ah god Algrin, his hap was ill, 
but thall be better in tune: 
New farewell chepheard ſith this hill 
thou haſt ſuch doubt to clune. 
Palinodes Embleme. 
In medio virtut. 
Morrels Embleme. 


In ſumms fœlicitas. 
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i GLOSSE, 

A Gotcheard, by Gotes in ſcripture be repreſented the wicked and re- 
probate, whoſe Paſtour al ſo muſt needes be ſuch. | 

Baucke, is the ſeate of honour, Seraying board, which wander out of the 
way of truth, 

All, for alſo . 1 of ambition, Great climbert, according to 
Seneca his verſe, Decidunt celſa grawiore lapſy, + M icble, much. 

The ſuune, a reaſon why he refuſed to dwell on mountaines, becauſe there 
is no ſhelter againſt the ſcorching Sun, according to the time of the yeare, 
which is the hoteſt moneth ofall. 2 

The ( pand Diademe, be two ſignes in the firmament, through which the 
ſunne maketh his courſe in the moneth of Iuly. 

Lion, thus is poetically ſpoken,as if the Sun id hunt a Lion with one dog, 
The meaning whereofis,that in Iuly the Sun is in Leo, At which time the 
Dogge ſtar, which is called Syrius, or Canicula A with immoderate 
heate cauſing peſtilence, drought and many dilcaſes, 

Ouerture, an open place:the word is borrowed of the French, and vſed in 
good writers, To bolden chat, to talke and prate. 

A loorde, was wont among the old Britons to ſignifie a Lord. Andthere- 
fore the Danes that long time vſurped their tyrannie here in Britamie, were 
called for more dread the dignitie. Lurdans, i. Lord Danes, At which time it 
is ſaid, that the inſolencie and pride ofthat nation was ſo outragious in this 
realm, that il it fortuned a Briton to be going ouet a bridge, & ſaw the Dane 
ſet foote vpon the ſame, he muſt bal Ne the Dane were cleane o- 
uer, or elſe abide the price of his diſpleaſure; which was no leſſe then pre- 
ſent death. But being afterward expelled, the name of Lurdane became fo 
odious vnto the people, whom they had long oppreſſed, that euen at this 
day they vſe for more reproch, to call the quartane A gue the feuer lurdane. 

Recks much of thy ſwinc he, countes much of thy paines. 


Weetelefſe,not vnderſtoode. | 
S. Michaeli mount, is a promomone in the Weſt part of England. 
A Hul, Parnaſſus aforeſaid. Pan, Chriſt, 


Danone tribe is put for the whole nation per Synecdochen, 

Where T ytan, the Sunne. Which ſtorie is to beread in Diodorus Syc. of 
the hill Ida, from whence he ſaith, all night time is to be ſeene a mightie fire, 
as if the sxie burned, which toward moi ning benen to gather a rounde 
forme, and thereof rileth the Sunne, whom the Poers call Tyton. 

The ſpepbeard, is Endymion, whom the Poets faigne to haue been fo belo- 
ved of Phecbe.i.tlie Moone, that he was by her kept a ſleepe in a caue by 
the ſpace of tluitie yeares,for to cnioy his companie. 1 

| ere 


Julie. 17 

Tbere, that is in Paradice, where t h errour ofthe ſhe] hearts vnder- 
ſtanding, he ſaith, that all ſhzpheards did vſe to feede their flockes,till one, 
(chat is) Adam by his folly & diſobedience, made all the reſt of has i obpring | 
be debarred and ſhut out from thence, 

Synab, a hi l in Arabiawhere God appeared. 

Our Ladies bowre, a place of pleaſure ſo called. 88 

F aunes,or 33. of Poets fai — 1 to be Gods of the kd — 

AA ade, the name of ariuer in Kent, which running by Rocheſter,mee» 
tech with Thames, whom he cal'erh his elder brother, : both Nepal e hee is 
greater, and alſo falleth ſooner into the ſea. 
Memt, mingled. Melampods and Terebinth, be hearbs goo to ow diſ- 
eaſed Gotes, of the one ſſ peakerh Mantuan,and ofthe other 11 


T ermmihon trag oom athat on ac rem onia. | 


Nig ber beauen, note the ſhepheards ſimpleneſſe, which ebene that 
from the hilles is ncarer way to heauen. 

Leu, lightning, which he taketh for an argument,to proue che nighneſſe 
to heauen, becauſe the lightning doth common'y light on high Faownains _ 
according to the ſaying oi the Poet. 

Feriuntque 77 ummos fulming montes, 


Lorrell, a loſcll: A berrell, a plaine fellow, 
HNarre, nearer, Hale, for et . | 
Yede, go. Frowye, muſtie or moſſie. | 
Of Jore,long ago. Forewent,gone afore, | 


The firf gepbeard, was Abell the nghteous, who (as Scrip ureſaieth)bent 
his mind to keeping of ſheep,as did his brother Caine to tilling gthe ground, 

Hu keepe, his charge. i. his flocke, Lomted, did honour and; reuerence. 

T be brethren, the twelue ſonnes of Iaacob, which were ſheepmaſters,and 
lived onely thereupon, 

VV hom Ida, Paris which being the ſonne of Priamus king of T roy, for his 
mother Hecubas dreame, which beeing with childe of him dreamed ſhe 
brought forth a firebrand, that ſet the tower of Ilium on "I was caſt forth 
on the hill Ida, where being foſtred of ſhepheards,he eke in time became a 
ſhepheard, and laſtly came to the knowledge of his parentage. || 

A laſſe,He'ena the wite of Menclaus ling of Lacedemonia, was by Ve⸗ 
nus torthe golden apple to her giuen, then promuled to Paris ho therevp- 
on with a ſort ofluſh ie Troyans,ſtole her out of Lacedemoria and kept her 
in Troy which was the cauſe of the ten yeures warrein T roy, andthe moſt 
famous citie of all Aſia, lamentably ſacked and defaced, | 

Argus, was of the Poets deuiſed to be full of eyes, and therefore to him 


was committed the keeping of the transfourmed Coe Io. 4 ſo called, 
EI IS £5 becauſe 


+ _ 
becauſe that in the print ofthe Comafocrt, there is figured an I in the 
/ midd:ſt of an O. | WE "= 
Hu name. he meaneth Aaron: whoſe name for more Decoram,the ſhep- 
heard faithhe hath forgot, leaſt his remembrance and «kill in antiquities of - 
holy writ ſhould ſeeme to exceede the meaneneſſe of the perſon, 
Mot ſe true, for Aaron inthe abſence of Moſes ſtarted aſide, and commit- 
ted Idolatrie 0 | | | 
In purple, Spoken of the Popesand Cardinals, which vſe ſuch tyrannicall 
colours and pompous painting, Biel, girdles. 
Glterand, glittering, a participle vſed ſomeume in Chaucer, but altogi- 
ther in I, Goore, |} 
| Ther Pan, that is the Pope, whom they count their God and greate 
ſhepheard. | | 
Paluode, A ſhepheard, of whole report he ſeemeth to ſpeake all this. 
iſardi, great learned heads, eller, VVallow. 
' Kerne, a Churle or farmer, Sike miffer men, ſuch kinde of men. 
Sar, ſtately and prowde, Mellin, medhng. 
Jett, Better. Berempte, named. rec, for degree. 
erin, the name of a ſhepheard aforeſaid, whoſe miſhip hee alludeth to 
the chaunce that happened to the Poet Ace hylu, that was braincd with a 


hell fiſh. 
Embleme. 


By this poeſie Thoma lin confitmeth that, which in his former ſpeach by 
1 ſundry reaſons he had prooued, for being both himſelfe r all 
ion, and alſo abhornng it in others of his cote, he raketh occaſion to 
e the mean and lowly ſta te, as that wherein is ſafetie without feare, and 
quiet without daunger according to the ſaying of olde Philoſophers, that 
vertue dwelleth in the midſt, becing emuroned with two contrarie vices: 
whereto Morrell repheth with continuance of the ſame Philoſophers opi- 
nion, that albeit all bountie dwelleth in mediocritie , yet perfect felicitie 
dwe eth in ſupremacie, For they ſay and moſt true it is, that happineſſe is 
placed in the higlieſt degree: ſo as if any thing bee higher or better, then 
that way ceaſetſi to be perfect happineſſe. Nluch like to that which once I 
heard a ledged in defence ot hunulitie, out ot a great doctor. Suorum Chri- 
fas bumulimus which ſaying a gentleman in the companie taking at the re- 


bound, beate backe againe witha like (a ying ofanother doctor, he ſayde, 
Sure Deut altiſimus. 


% 


— 
- 
1 
4 
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Aegloga 


Aegloga Oilana, | | 
ARGVMENT, || 


* 


* 
: 
: 


N this Arglogue is ſet forth a delectable controner fie made in imitation of that 
1 Theocritne : whereto alſo Virgil faſhoned hu third and ſeventh Aeglogue. 
They choſe for Vmpere of their ſtrife , Cuddy a neat-beards bone, who baum 
ended their canſe , reciteth alſs himſelſe a proper ſong, whereof C ole be ſaub n 4s. 
Author. 11 2 


Willie, Perigot. Cuddie. 
11 mee Perigot what ſhall be the game, | 
Wiherefoze with mine thou dare thy muſicke match? 
Oꝛ bene thy Bagpipes renne tarre out ol frame: 
Oz hath the Crampe thy ioynts benomd with ach? 
Perigor, | 
Ah Willie when the hart is ill afaide, 
{Vow can Bagpip * ioynts be wel apaide ? 
Wilhe. 1 
What the foule cinl hath ther ſs beſteade 4 
Whilem thou was percgal to the beſt, „ 
And wont to make the iolly ſhepheards glad 
With pyping and dauncing did pallc the reit. 
Perigot. 
h Willie, nc I haue lcarnd a nch darmct: 
eld mr ſuke marde by a nee milchernce. #0530 


60 | Auguſt. 
V un Willie, 
Miſchief: mought to that naſchaunce befall, 
Chu ſo hath raftvs of our meriment: 
But repe me, what paine doth ther ſo apall 
6 ponglings miſwent ? 
engot, | - 
Loue hath miſled both my yonglings,and me: 
J pine fo2 paine, and th:ymay plaine to ſee, ' - 
V Ville. 
Perdiz and well away: ill may they thziue: 
Neuer knew J louers ſherpe in god plight: 
But andifrymes with me thou dar? ſtrinc, 
Such fond fantaſies ſhall ſone be put to flight. 
Perigot. | 
That ſhall J do, though mochel wozſe J fared: - 
Neuer ſhall be ſaid that Perigot was dared, 
V Ville, 
Then loe Perigot the Pledge, which J plight, 
A mazer yw2ought of the Maple warre: 
Mherein is enchaſed many a faire ſight, 
DfBeares and Tygers, that maken ficrs warre ; 
And ouer them ſpꝛed a godly wilde Tine, | 
Entraibed with a wanton Puie twine, 


Thereby is a Lambe in the Molues iawes: 
But ſer, how faſt renneth the ſhepheard ſwaine, 
To ſaue the innocent from the beafts pawes: | 
And here with his ſheephoke hath hun flame, 
Cell me, ſuch a cup haft thou euer ſcene? 
Wellmought it beſeeme any harueſt Querne. 

Perigot. 

Chercto will F pawne vonder ſpotted Lambe, 
Ok all my flocke there nis ſike another ; 
Fo2 I bought him vp without the Dambe. 
But Colin Clour raft me of his bother, 
That he purchaſt of me in the plaine field: 
Soze againſt my will was J foꝛſt to pecld. 

| VVillie. | 
Diker make like account ot his bother, 
But who ſhall wdge the wager wonne oꝛ loſt: 


Perigot. 


Auguſt, 8 61 
Perigot. | | 
Chat ſhall vonder heardgrome, and none other, [ 


Wr UE doch poſt, 


il ie. 


But foz the Sunnebeame ſo ſoꝛe doth vs beate, 
Were not better, to ſhunne the ſcoꝛching heate: 


Perigot. | 
Well agreed V Ville: then ſit thee vowne ſwaine: <1 
Stke a ſong neuer carr thou,but Colin ſing, =Y 
uddie. Ky 

Ginne,when ye liſt; ye tolly ſhepheards twaine: 1 
Sike a iudge, as Cuddie, were foza king. 44 


Will, ] T fell vpon a holy cue, 


Per, hey ho holiday, 

Will. When holy fathers wont to ſhꝛiue: 5 3 
Per. ' how ginneth this round delay, || a 
Will, Sitting vpon a hill ſo hie, E | 


Per, hey ho the high hill, 

Will, The while my flocke did feed thereby, 
Per, the while the ſhepheard ſelle did ſpill: 
Will. J ſawe the bouncing Bellibone: 


Per. hey ho Bonmbell, 
Will. Tripping ouer the dale alone, 
Per. ſhe can trip it verie well: 
Will. Mell decked in a frocke of gray, 1 
Per. hey ho gray is greet, | || 
Will, And in a Birtle of greene ſay, 4 
Per. the grerne is fo2 mapdens mert : c | i| 
Will, A chaplct on her head ſhe woꝛe, | || 14 
Per. hep ho chapelet, WE [7 
Will. Orſwert Uliolets therein was ſtoꝛe, 4 - 
Per, ſwerter then the Utolet, 
Will, My lherpe did leaue their wonted fwd, 
Per. hey he leely ſherpe, 
Will, And gaz de on her, as they were wood, - bd 
Per. Wod as he, that did themkerpe, ||» + | 
VVill, 2s the bonilaſſe peſſed by, AF 
Per. hey ho konilefic, L 
Per, 


OF Auguſt. 
She roude at me with glaunting eye, 
ds tleare as the chaiſtalglaſſe: 
All as the Sunny beame ſo bright, 

hey ho the Sunne beame, 

Glaunceth from Phocbus face fozthzight, 
ſo loue into my heart 

©} as the thunder clcanes the cloudes, 

hey ho the thunder, 

Wherein the lightlome lenin ſhzoudes, 

fo cleaues thy ſoul? aſunder: 

D; as Dame Cynthiaefiluer ray 


hey hothe pe hs, 


herewith my ſoule was ſharply gride, 
ſuch woundes ſone weren wider. 
Vactin to raunch the arrow out, 
hey ho Perigot, 
Jleſtthe head in my heart rot: 
it was a deſperate ſhot. | 
There it rancleth avs moze and moze, 
hey ho the arrow, 
Ne can J finde ſalue fo2 my loze : 
loue is a careleſſe ſozrow, — 
And though my bale with death J bucht, 
hey ho heame cheere, 
Pet ſhould thilke laſſe not from my thoucht: 
ſo you map buye golde to deerc. 
But whether mpainfull loue A pine, 
hex ho pinching paine, | 
D; thaiue in wealth, ye ſhalbe mine. 
but if thou can her obtaine, | 
And iffo2 graccleſſe griefe Jdye, 
|  heyhogracelefſegriefe, 
Mitneſle, che due me with her eye 
let thy folly be the pꝛicſfe. 
And vou, that ſawe it, ſumpie 
hey ho the faire flocke, 


ſhepe, 


Foz 


biker, fie aroundle neuerheard I none, 

Little lacketh Perigot ofthe bett. 

And Willie is not wy nr duergone, 

Do A well avd:eff, 
Ille. 

Beardgrome, J trare me thou haue a ſquint 
d ee nn” | 
Faith ol my ſoule,Jd@meeche haue gained, 
Foz thp, let the Lambe be Willc his olone: 
And foꝛ Perigot ſo well hath him pained, 
vi 
Perigot is wel pirate with he dome: | 
ec can Wanne | 
Willie. N 
Neuer demptmoze right of beautie J wime. 
The ſhepheard * _ iudge beauties Quene. 

| 

But tell me ſhephearvs,Conid it not yſhend 

Beur rounde s freſh to heare adolcfull verſs 

Ot Roſalinde(who krowes not Roſalinde?) 
That Colin made, ylke can Jycurehearle, 


etigot. 


Now ſay it Cuddie, as thou art a ladde: 
With mery thing its god to medle ladde. 
Wilhe. 

Faith of my ſerile,thou ſhalt yerouned be 
In Colins ſterde, if thou this ſong arcede: 
Foz neuer thing on earth ſo pleeſeth me, 
As hun to heare, oz matter of hic derbe. 
Cuddie. 


ere 


Then Agr 216 cart lay, 


64 gut. 
N ——— a htalſs yea. . 
Vemammumana hen wiinfſeof toe, 


Wherin my plaints did oftentunes 

Pe careleſſe byzds are pꝛiuie tomy 
Whichin your ſongs were wont to makeapart: 
Thou pleaſant ſpzing haſt luld me oft a fleepe, 

Whoſe ffreames my trickling teares did oft augment, 
Refvzt of people doth my griefes augment, 

The walled townes do wozke my greater woe: 

The fozeſt wide is fitter to reſound 
Che hollow Eccho of my carefull cries, 

A hate the houſe,fince thence my loue did part, 

Whoſe watlefull want debars mine eyes from ſliepe. 
Let ſtreames of teares ſupply the place of ſlerpe: 

Let all that werte is voyd: and all that may augment 
{Py dole dzawe neere. Poze merte to waile my woe, 
Bene the wilde woods, my ſozrowers to reſound, 
Chen bed, noꝛ bowze,both which J fill with cries, 
When JI them ſce ſo waſte, and finde no part 
Dfpleaſare paft,Yere will J dwell apart 
Jn gaſtfull grouc therefoze,till my laſt lleepe 
Do cloſe mine cyes: ſo ſhall J not augment 
With ſight of ſuch as chaunge my reſtlcfſe woe: 
Velpe me ye banefull birds whoſe ſhacking ſound 
Js ſigne of dzeery death my deadly cries 
Polt ruthfully to tune. And as my eryes | 
(Which of my woe cannot bew2ay leaſt part) 
Pou heare all night, when nature craueth ſleepe, 
Increaſe, ſo let your pzkſome velles augment. 
Zhus all the nights in plaints, the day in woe 
J vowed haue to waſte til ſafe and ſormd 
Sher home returne, whole voyces ſiluer ſound 
To cherrtul ſonges can chaunge my cherrlelfe crics. 
Vence with the Nightingale wil J take part, 
Chat bleſſed by2d,that ſyendes her time ol ape 
In ſonges and plaintiue pleas, the moꝛe t augment 
The me moꝛie of his miſderd, that bzed her wot: 
And you that fecle no woe, when as the ſound 

Ok thele my nightly cries ve heare apart, 


Let 


Augutt. 1 45 
n lletpe and pitie angutert. Wi 
| c. 


0 © 2110 
How J admire each turning of thy verſe: il 
And Cuddie,freſh Cuddie the liefeft boy, 25 
„ Pow r e RARE | 
e. 
Then blow your pipes ſhepherds, t you be at hones 
Lhe night higheth kalt, its tune to be gane. is) 


Pengot his Embleme. 
V mcenti gloria viii. 


VVillies Emblems. 


V into non bitte. 


Cuddies Embleme. 
Felice chi puo. 


GLOSSE, Nile 
WBefadde, diſpoſed, ordered. Peregal, equall. Whilewe, ONCE, 


wRefte, bereft, deprived, Aſrſwent, gone altray, JA may, according 
w Virgil. 1 | | 


Infelix 0 ſe n. cu. 1 

1 5 water, So alſo doo Theocrius and Virgil feigne ple 

rite, 1/1 
Enchaſed,cngraven, Such prettie deſcriptions euery wher 
critus, to _ his Idyllia. For whuch ſpeciall cauſe indeede; hee by t 
name termeth his Aeglogues, for Idyllion in Grecke ſignifieththe ſhape 
or picture of any thing, whereof his booke is full. And not as I haue heard 
ſome tondly gueſſe, that they bee called not Idylha, but Hzdilia, ofthe 
Goteheards in them. | | | 

Emtraibed, wrought betweene. 114 

Harneſt Queene, The maner of countrey folke in harueſt time. 

Ponſe, Peale. 3 

It fell vpen, Periget maketh all his ſong in praiſe of his Loue, to whome 
Willye anſwereth cuery vnder verſ. 3y pergot who is ment, 2 


rightly ſay : but if it be, whois ſuppoſed his Loue, ſhee dee no 
praiſe, then he giuerk her. 3 


K 2 "1 Greets, 


66 | Aint: l 
Greete, weeping and complant, Chapleta kinde of Garland like a 


Gone. 4 
, Leaks Lightning. Cyurbia, as ſaid to be the Moone, 

Onde, pearced. | 
of 2 2 vnleſſe. $quint ene, Partial mdgement. Eche baue, 

Gi 

_ Et vitnls ta wang hy oe, "oy 
Dias gement. D deemed, iu 
Vu the witeleſſe, blame the blamalelle 


The foepheard of Ida, was (aid to be Paris. 
Beauties Queene, Venus, to whom Paris e the * Apple, a 


th f hir beautie. 
e price 0 pl 


The meaning hereof is verie ambiguous: for Perigot by his poeſie clai« 
g the conqueſt, and Willye not N the arbiter of theyr 


, and Patron of his ono, ſeemeth to challenge it, as his due, ſaying, 
hee is happie which can : ſo abruptly ending, bat bee meancth eyther 
5 b ene and leaue off 


Atglova 


# 
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„ | 
| [ 


Aegloga Nona, vil 
ARGUMENT. vil 
Erein Dig gen Dauie is dewiſed to be a ſbepbeard that in hope of more ine, 
drone bis dee into a farre countrey. Ihe abuſes whereof, andleof lintng of 
popaſpprelates by occaſion of Fobbmolid emannd,he diſco ſeth at large. 


Hobbinoll. Diggon Dauie. * 
DYE Dauie, A bid her God day: Wil 
©; Diggon her 1 Imiſſax, Wil 8 
Igeon. f 
per was her,whils it was day light, 
But now her is a molt wzetched wight, 
Foz day that was, is wightly paſt, ll 
And now at earſt the darke night dothhafk, il 
Hobbinoll. 
Diggon arede,who has thee ſo dight ? 
Neucr J wilt thee in ſo pe a plight. 
Whhere ie p faire flock, thou wall won ko lead 
Oz bene they chaflrev? oz at nuſchiele dead: 
Diggon. 
Hobbinoll, Jpzay the gall not my old greefe: 
Sike queſtion rippeth vp cauſe ofnew we, I 
Fo2 one opened mote vnfold manx mo, | 9 
| K 3 Hobbinoll 1 


) 


68 September, 
Hobbinoll. | 
Nay,buf ſozrow cloſe ſhꝛouded in heart, 
' Jknow,tokeepeis a burdenous ſmart, | 
Ech thing imparted is moꝛs eath to beare: 
Then the raine is fallen, the clouds ware-cleare, 

And now ſithence 3 ſaw thy head laſt, | 
Chile thza Moones beene fully ſpent and palt; 
Since when thou haftmeaſured much ground, 
And wandꝛed werle about the world round, 

Do as thou can many things relate, 

But tell me r N 
gon. 

Oechepe ban waſte (woeksmeth:refax) 

The tolly ſhepheard that was of yozc, | 

Js now noz tolly,no2 ſhepheard moze, 

In fozreine coſtes men ſaid, was plentie: 

And ſo there is, but all of miſerie. 

A dempt there much to haue ceked my ſtoze, 

But ſuch ecking hath made my heart ſoze. 

In tho countries where J haue bene, 

Ho beeing fv2 thoſe, that truely mene, 

But fo2 ſuch as of guile maken gaine, 

No ſuch countrey, as thereto remaine. 

- They ſetten to ſale their ſhops of ſhame, 

And maken a market ot their god name. 
Che ſhepheardes there robben one another, 
And layen baytes to beguile her bother, 

2 they will buye his ſherpe fozth ofthe cote, 

2 they will caruen the ſheapheards thꝛote. 
Che ſhepheards ſwaine you cannot well ken, 
But it be by his pꝛide, from other men: 
They lochen bigge as Bulles, that beenc bate, 
And bearen the cragge ſo ſtiffe and ſo ſtate, 
As Cocke on his dunghill, crowing cranck. 

Hobbinoll. 
Diggon, J am ſo ſtiffe and ſo ſtanck, 
| That bnucth may J ſtand any moꝛt: 

Andnow the Wlcfterne winde bloweth br 
That is in his chezfr ſcucratgnter, 
Bcaluig the withered leate from the tree. 


witte 


September. 
Hitte we downe here under the hill! 
Cho may we tale, and tellen our fill, 
And make a mocke at the bluſtering blaſt, 
Now ſay on Diggon,what euer thou haſt, 

Diggon, © 
Hobbin,ah Hobbin,J — the ſlound, 
Chat ener Jcal to haue lozne this ground. 
Wel- away the while J was ſo fond, 
Co leaue the god, that J had in hond, 
In hope ol better, that was vncsuth: 
Do lock the Dogge the fleth in his mouuth. 
Pr lexly ſherpe(ah lerle chere) | 
Chat hereby there J whilame vide fokepe, 
All were they luſtie, as thon diddeſt ſe, 
Biene all ſterned with pine and penurie: 
Bardly my lelfe eſcaped thilke paine, 
Dꝛiuen foz ned to come home againe, 

Hobbinoll. 
Ah kon, now by thy loſſe art taught, 
That ſeldome chaunge the better bzonght, 
Content who limes with tried ſtate, 
Needs feare no chaunge ol frowning fate: 
But who will ſecke fo2 vnknowne gaine, 
Olt hues by loſſe,and 1 with pame. 
18 a, 

J wote ne Hobbin how J was bewitcht, 
With vaine deſire,and hope to bs enricht. 
But ſiker ſo it is, as the bʒight ſtarre 
Semcth a greater, when it is farre: 
I thought the ſople would haue made me rich: 
But now J wote it is nothing ſich, 
Foz either the ſhepheards biene idle and ill, 
And led of their ſherpe, what way they will: 
Oz they berne falſe and full of couctiſe, . - 
And caſten to compaſſe many wꝛong Empꝛiſe. 
But moꝛc bene franght with fraud and ſpight, 
Pe in god noꝛ godneſſe taken delight: 5 
But kindle coles of tonteck and pꝛe, 
Wherewith they ſet all the wozld on fire: 
Which ehen they thinken againe to quench, 


1 


70 - September. 
With holy water they doen hem all dzench, 
They lay they con to heauen the high way: 
But by my ſoule F dare vnderſay, | 
They neuer let fete in that ſame troad, 

But balke the right way, and ffrayen ab2oad. 
Chey boaſt they han the dinell at commaund : 
But aſke hem therefoze,what they haue paynv, 
Marry that great Pan bought with great bozrow, 
Co quite it from the blacke bowze of ſozrow, 

But they han ſold thilke ſame long ago: 

Foz they woulden d2zaw with hem many mo, 

But let hem gang alone a Gods name: 


As they han bꝛewed, ſo let hem beare blame. 
Hobbinoll, 


Diggon,Jpzay the ſpeake not ſo dirke, 
Duch myſter ſaping me leemcth to nurke. 


Diggon. 


Then plainly to ſpeake of Vepheards moſt what: 
Ba is che beſt (this Engliſh is flat.) 

Their ill hamour garres men miſſay, 
Both ok their doctrine, and their lay. 

They ſay the woꝛld is much war then it went, 
All foz her ſhepheards is bcaſtly and blont. 
Other ſaine but how truely J note, 

All foz they holden ſhame of their cote. 

Some ſticke not to ſay:(hote cole on her tongue) 
at ſike miſchicfe graſcth hem embag, Th. 
All fo; they caſten to much of woꝛlds care, 

To decke her Dame, and enrich her heire: 

Foz ſuch enchealon,ifycn go nie, 

Few chunnyes reeken pon ſhall eſpie: 

The fat Ore that wont ligge in the ſtall, 

Is now faſt ſtalled in her crumenall. 
Chus chatten the people in their Reads, 
Plike as a Ponſter ot manp heads. 

But they that chaten necrelt the pꝛicke, 
Saine other the fat from their beards do lic ke. 
Foz big Buls of Baſan bꝛace hem cbeut, 
That with their hoznes butten the moze llout: 
But the leane loules treaden vnder kwte, 


| 
I 


September. 

And ko ſ«ke redʒetle monght little bote: 
Foz mer bæne they to plucke away moze, 

Chen ought ofthe gotten god to reſtoze. 
Foz they bene like foule wagmoires ouergraſt, 
That if thy galage once ſliketh faſt, 
Che moꝛe to winde it cut thou doeſt ſwincke, 
Chou mought ape deeper and deeper ſincke. 
Pet vetter leaue off Lity a little loſſe, 
Men by much wzeitling to leeſe the grolle. 

Hab bi noll, 
Now Diggon, J ſee thou ſpeakeſt to plaine: 
Butter it were, a little to faigne, 
An clenly couer that cannot be cured, 
Such ill, as is ſoꝛced, mought nxdes be endured, 
But of like paſtoꝛs how done the flocks cræpe: 
Diggon. 
Hike as thc Hherhearys dhe biene her ſheepe, 
Foz they nül liſten to the ſhephcards voyce ; 
tit ik he call hem at their god chopce, 
£4; wander at will, and ſtay at pleaſure, 
And to their ſois peeld at their owne leaſure. 
But hey hu be better come at their call: 
Fo: manx han vnto miſchiefe fall, 
And brene ofrauenous wolues pꝛent, 
Au fo: they nould be burome and bent. 
Hobbinoll. 
Fic on the Diggon, and all thy fowle leaſing, 
Med is knowne that ſince the @aron king, 
Neuer was Wlwlfe ſzxne,many noz ſome, 
No? in all Kent,no2in Chꝛiſtet. dome: 
But the fewer Nlwlues (the ſth to ſaine,) 
The mo22 beens the oxes that here remaine, 
Di gon. 

pes but they gang in moꝛt ſecret wiſe, 
And with ſherpes clothing doen hem diſguiſe. 
They talke not widely as they were wont, 
Foꝛ feare of raungers and the great pont: 
But p2unly pꝛolling to and (ro, 


Enaunter they mought ve inly know. 
* L Hobbinoll. 


71 


73 September, 
| Hobbinoll, 
Oz pꝛiuie 02 pert if any bin, 
ec haue 1 teare their ſkin, 
Son. 

In derde thy Bullis a bold binge cur, 
And could make a iolly hole in their fur. 
But not god dogs hem nerdeth to chaſe, | 
But herdie ſhepheards to diſcerne their facs, 
Lhcybene wgranrd fl ante 


ey bene ſo graue and full of maintenance. 
ſhall I tell thee what my ſelfe knowe, 
Chaunced toRoffmnot long ygo. . 
| Hobbinoll. 
Sap it out Diggon, what euer it hight, 
Faznot but well mought him betight, 
Ye is ſo mecke,wiſe,and merciable, 
And with his wozd his wozke is conuenable. 
Colin Clout J werne be his lelfe boy, 
(Ah fv; Colin he whilome my toy) 
Shepheards ſich,God mought vs many lend, 
NE EIS, ee 
z20N, | 
Thilke ſame ſhepheard mought J well marke: 
He has a Dogge to bite o to barke, 
Neuer had ſhepheard ſo keene acur, 


That wakcth,and if bnt a lcafe tur, 
Wiyileme there wenned a wicked Wolfe, 


Chat with many a Lambe had glutted his gulfe, 
And euer at night wont to repaire 

Unto the flocke, when the Wiekkin ſhone faire, 
ꝓclad in clothing ol ſerlp ſheepe, 

Ahen the god old man vird to llerpe. 

Cho at midnight he would barke and ball, 
(F02 he had cftlearnedacurrcs call, 


As ita Tlolſe were among the cheepe. | 
Whth that the ſhepheard would bzeake his ſleepe, . 


And ſend out Lc woer ( feʒ ſo his doghote) 
To raumge the fields with open thꝛote. 
Tho when as Lewder was {ar away, 


This otuilh there wouldcatchen hs par 


"til 


ember. 
A Lanbe, oz a Rid, oz a weanell waſt ; 


Long time he vcd this ſlipperie pꝛancke, 

Ere Roffy could ſoz his labour hin thancke. 

At end the ſchepheard his p2aciſe ſpied, 

(Foꝛ Roffy is wiſe and as Argus eied) 

And when at euen he cams to the flocke, 

Faſt in their folds he did them locke, 

And toke out the Nolte in his counterfeit cote, 

And let out the ſheepes b!cd at his hct. 

Hobbinoll. 

Marry Diggon, what ſyould him eſſraꝑ, 

To take his owne where euer it lax⸗ 

Foꝛ had his weaſand beene a little wioder, 

He would hau? —_— beth hidder ard ſhidder. 
iggon, 

Miſchiefe light on him, and Gods great turſe, 

To god fo; him had bene a great veale wurſe: 

Foz it was a perillous beaſt abone all, 

And eke hadhe cond the ſhepheards call: 

And oft in the night came to the ſheepcote, 

And called Lowder, with a hollow thzote, 

As ik it the old mans ſelfe had bene. 

Che dogge his maiſters voyce did it wiene, 

Pet halfe in doubt he opened the dwꝛe, 

And ranne out, as he was wont of poꝛe. 

No ſoner was out, but ſwifter then thought, 

Faſt by the hide the Wolfe Lowder caught: 

And had not Reffy renne to the ſteuen, 

Lowder had beene flaine thilke ſame euen. 

Hobbmoll. 

God ſhield man, he ſhould ſo ill haue thꝛiue, 

All foz he did his denoy2e beliue. 

If ſike beene NMwlues, as thou haſt folde, 

How mought we W behold. 
2200, 

Yow,but with herde and Watchfulneſſe 

Foꝛſtallen hem of their wilinefſe ? 

Foz thy with ſhepheard fittes not play, 


Ou lleepe, as ſome doen, all W Bl 


EUith tha: to th: wod would he ſpade him fal. 


73 


74 September. 
But ener liggen in watch and ward, 
From ſovame fozce their flocks foz to gary. 
ab b Hobbinoll. 

iggon, thike ſame rule were to ſtraight, 
All the cold ſeaſon to watch and wait, 
We beene of fleſh,men as other bee, 
Thy ſhonld we be bound to ſach miſerie 2 | 
What cuer thing lacketh chaungeable reff, 
Ponghtnives decay whentt is el 


on, 
Ah but Hobbinoll, all thislong tale, 
Nonght ealeth the care,that doth me fuzhalle, 
That ſhall Ado: what way ſhall wend, 
My piteous plight and lofſe to amend ? 
Ab god Hobbinoll, monght I the p2ay,, 
. Dfaydozcounſellinmy decay, 
| Hobbinoll. 
obo be my ſoule Diggon,Jlament 
Che hapleſſe miſchieſe,that has ther hent, 
Netheleſſe thou (eſt my lowly (ale, | 
That froward fozttme doth eucr auaile. 
But were Hobbinoll as God mought pleaſe, 
Diggon ſhould ſene find fauour and eue. 
But if to my cottage thou wilt reſozt, 
Do as tan, à will thee comfozt : 
There maiſt thou ligge in a vetchy bed, 
Till fairer Foztune 1 his head. 
| Iggon. 
Ah Hobbinoll, God mought it thee requute, 
Diggon on few ſuch friends did euer lite. 


Diggons Embleme. 


[nopem me cepia fecit. 


GLOSSE, 
Ihe D ialect and phraſe of ſpeech in this Dialogue, ſeemeth ſcmwhat to 
differ from the common. The cauſe whereof is ſuppoſed to be, by occaſion 
of the partie herein ment, who beeing verie friend to the Authour hereof, 
had beene long in forrain countrey s, and there ſeene many diſorders which 
he here recounteth to Hobbinoll. if as 
i 


ember. 75 
Bidds ber Bidde good morrow. For to bidde, is to pray,whereof commeth 
beades for praiers, and ſo they lay, To bidde his beades.ſ. to ſay his praiers. 

V Vighth, quickly, or ſodain ). Cheffred, ſolde. Dead at miſchiefe, 
an vauſuall ſpeech, but much vſurped of Lidgate, and ſometime of Chau» 
cer. 0 
Leefe, Deare, Erbe, eaſie. 
Meaſured, for trauciled. Bi 
Va, woe, Northernly. Ecked, encreaſel. Carnen,cutte, 
Kenne, know, Cras ge, neck. State, [tontly, *  Stanch , wean 
ry or faint, Mal 

And now , hee applieth it to the time of the yeare, which is in the ende of 
karueſt, which they call the fall of the leafe : at which time the Weſterne 


T briſe three Maouei, nine monethes. 


4 


winde bearech moſt ſwaye. 

A mocks, Imitating Horace, Debes ludilrium vents, | | 

Lorne.icit, Sete, ſweete. Yaucomh, vnknowne, Hereby, there, 
here and there, Bot 

As the right, tranſiated out of Mantuan. Emmyriſe, for enterpriſe. Per 
Syncopen, 1 

Centec k, ſtrife. 7 

Trade, path. Marie that 2 that is, their ſoules, which by Popiſh Exe 
orciſmes and practiſes they damne to hell. PHE, 

Blacke, hell, Gang,goe, 4 iter, maner. Mirke, obſeure. v varre, 
worſe. [31 

Cramenall, purſe, Brace compaſſe. Encheſon, occafion, | Onergrafty 
oucrgrowne with graſſe. Galage, ſhoe, The greſſe, the whole. 

Buxome and bent, meeke and obedient, 1 

Saxen Rieg King Edgare that raigned here in Britanie in the q eare of our 
Cord. V Vhich King cauſed all the VVolues, whereof then was ſtore in this 
country , by a proper policie to be deſtreied. So as neuer ſince that time, 
there haue bene V Volucs here found, vnleſſe they were brought from o- 
ther countnes. And therefore Hobbinoll rebuketh him of vntruth, for ſay- 
ing that there be V Volues in England. I 

Nor in Chriftendeme, this ſaying ſecmeth to be ſtrange and v eaſonable: 
but indeed it was wont to be an olde prouerbe and common phuaſe, The 
On:ginall whereof was, fox that moſt part of England in the 14 05 of King 
Ethelbert was chriſtened, Kent only except, which remained ng aſter in 
misbeliefe and vnchriſtened: So hi Kent was counted no part of Chri- 
{tendome. | 

Great bart, Fxecuting of lawes and iuſtice. Eraunter, le? ſt that. 

{nl, inwardly — Frenely er perte, openly ſaith Chaucer. 


4 


76 September. | 

Roffy, the name of a ſhepheard in Marot lus Aeglogve of Robin and the 
3 here commendetii tor great care and wile gouernaunce of 

is flocke. 5 : 

Cel Clam, Now thinkeno man doubteth but by Colin is meant the 
Authors ſelfe, whole eſpecial! good friend Hobbinoll ſait!i hee is, or more 
righ:ly Maiſter Gabriel Haruey: of whoſceipecallconmendgation.as wel 
in Poetrie as Rethoricke and other choice learning. we haue lately had a ſuf- 
ficient tnall in divers his'woorkes , but ſpecially in his Auſarum Lacryme, 
and his late Grnlationam Veld menſium, which booke in the progreſſe at 
Audley in Eſſex, he dedicated in wriung to her Maieſtie, afterward preſen- 
ting the ſame jn print to her Highneſle ut tlie worſtupful maſter Capels in 
Hertfordſture Beſide other his fundry mot rare & vetie notable writuigs, 
rtly vader vaknowne utles, and partly vnder counterfaye names, as his 
rannomaſtix, his Olde Natalitia, his Rameidos, and eſpecially that part 
f Plulomuſus, his duune Anticolmopol:a,and divers other of like impor- 
- tance, As alſo by the name of other ſhepheards, he couereth the perſons of 
diners other his tami iar friends and beſt acquaintance. 
This tale of Roffy ſeemeth to colour ſome particular Action of his, But 
what, certainly know not. 
Wand, haunted, =Welkin, skve,aforeſaid. 

A Weaned waſte, a weaned yongling. Hidder and ſhidder, he and ſhe, 
Maleand Female. Srewen, noyſe. Belne ,quickly, What euer, 
Ouids verſe tranſlated,” 

Qunod caret alterna requie durable non oft. 

 Feorehaile, draw or diſtreſſe. Verchie, of Peaſe ſtraw. 

i Embleme. 

This is che ſaying of Narciſſus in Ouid. For when the fooliſh boy by be- 
holding his face in the brooke,fell in loue with his owne likeneſle : and not 
able to content humſelfe with much looking the: on, he cried out, that plen- 
tie made him poore, meaning that much gazing had bereſt him of ſence, 
But Diggon vſech to other purpoſe , as who that by tryallof many wayes, 
had found the worſt, and through great plentie was fallen into penury. This 
Poeſie I know, to haue bene much vſed of the Authour, and to ſuch like ef- 


fect, as firſt Narciſſus ſpake if, | 


ll 


Odttober. 


A egloga Decima, 


ARGVHMENT, 


N Caddie is ſet out the perfett patern of a Poet which finding 
of bis flate and ſt udies,complameth of the contempt of Poetrie, 


. 


d the cauſes  . 


thereof : Specially hauing bent in all ag es and enen amongit the moſh barbarous 


alwaies of ſingular æc coumt and honour, and being indeed ſoworthi 


dable an art: or rauher no art, but 4 diuime gift and beauenty iuſt 
ten by labour and learning, but adorned with both: and poured 
certaine Kitbouſiaſmos and celeſtiall inſpiration , as the Authar 


1. 
Piers. Cuddie. 


Vddie, fo2 chame hold vp thy heauie head, 

And let vs caſt with what delight to chace, 

And wearie this long lingring Phabus rate. 
Mhilome thou wont the ſhephear ds lads to leade, 
In rimes,in riddles,and in bidding baſe; 
Now they in ther, and thou in gpe art deade, 


pthewittebya 
reef elſe where 
at large diſcourſeth in bis bocke called the Engliſh Peet, which books being lat 
come tow) bandes, I minds alſoby Gods grace ⁊ pon further adviſement to jr -— 


7 October. 
Cuddie. 
Piers, J haue piped oarſt ſo long with paine, 
hat all mine Dten reedes bene rent ai o woze; | 
And my poꝛe muſe hath ſpent her ſpared toze, 
Pet little god hath got, and much leſſe gaine, 
Such pleaſance makes the Graſhopper ſo poꝛe, 
And ligge ſo laid, when winter nen 


The dapper ditties that J wont deuiſe, 

Delighten much: ett foꝛ thy: 8 

They han the pleaſure, J a ſender pꝛiſe. 

I beate the buch, the birds to them do flye: 

* Cuddie tan ariſe? 
lers 

Cuddie, the pꝛaiſe is better, then the pꝛice, 

Che gloꝛv eke much greater then the gaine: 

O what an honour is it, to reſtraine 

Che luſt of lawleſſe youth with gad aduice? 

Oꝛ pꝛicke themn fozth with plealance of thy vaine, 

Whereto thou liſt their trained willes entice. 


Done as thou ginſt fo ſet thy notes in frame, 
O how the rurall routs to thæ do cleaue: 
Saemeth tho doeſt their ſoule of ſenſe bereaue, 
All as the ſhepheard, that did fetch his dame 
From P lutoes balefull Bowꝛe withouten leaue: 
is muſickes might 5 helliſh hound did tanie. 
die. 

So pꝛayſen babes the Pecocks ipotted traine, 
And wondzen at bzight Argus blazing eye: 
But who rewards him he mozc ſoꝛ thy? 

Oz fedes him once the fuller by agraine? 
Dime pꝛaiſ is ſmoke, chat ſheddeth in the (kite, 
Sik? words bene 8 waſten ſwne in vane. 
ers, 

Abandon then the baſe and vilcr clowne, 
Lift vp tp ſelfe ont of th: lowly duſt: 
And fing of bloody Mars, of wars, of guſts, 
Turns the to thoſe, chat weld the awfull crowne, 


f. 


Otober. 
Co doubted knights, whole woundleſſs armone rults, 
And helnes vnbzuzed weren dal bzowne, 


There may thy Pul: diſplay her fluttring wing, 
And ſtretch her (:ifc at large from Caſt to UWeſt; 


Whither thou liſt in faire El ſa reſt, 
Oꝛ it thee pleale in bigger notes to ſing. 
Aduance the woꝛthie whom ſhe loucth belt, 
That firlt the white beare to the ſtake did bꝛing. 


And when the ſtubbo me ſtroke of ſtrong ſtounds, 

Has ſomewhat ſlacłt the tenoꝛ of thy ſtring: 

Ok loue and luſtihead tho maiſt thou fing, 

And carroli lowde,and leade the Millers rounde, 

All were Eliſa one of thilke ſame ring, 

So mought our Cuddies name to Yeauen ſounde. 
Cud di ©, 

Inderd the Roniſh Tiryrus, Jheare, 

Chꝛough his Meccenas left his Daten rede,. 

Whercon he earſt had taught his flocks to feeve, 

And laboured lands to yeld the timely eare, 

And cft did ſing of warres and deadly dꝛiede, 

Do as the Heauens did quake his verſe to heare. 


But ah Mecoenas is pclad in claie, 

And great Auguſtus longygoe is dead: 
And all the wozthies liggen w2apt in lead, 
Chat matter made fo2 Poets on to plaie, 
Fo2 euer, who in derring do were dead, 
The loftie verſe of hem was loued aye, 


But after vertue gan fo age to ſtoupe, 

And mightie manhod bꝛought a bedde of eaſe: 
Che vaunting Poets found ncught woꝛth a peale, 
Co put in pꝛeace among the learned troupe : 
Cho gan the ſtreames of flowing wits to ceaſe, 


And ſunbꝛight honour pend in ſhamefull coupe. 


And if that any buddes ol Poelle, 
Pet ofthe olde ſtocks gan to ſhate againe: 
P 


Q 


8o October. 

Oꝛ it mens follies mote to fozft to faine, 

And roll with reſt in rymes ofrybaudzis; 
D! as it ſpung it wither mult againe: 
an r ern 

ICTS, 

O periclle poeſie, where is then thy place ? 
It not in Pamnces pallace thou doeſt ſit: 

(And pet is Pꝛinces pallace the moſt fit) 
Nebyeſtofbaſer birth dathther imbzace. 
Chen make ther wings ofthine aſpiring wif, 
n;; 7—˖ > 6 1410008 6 MN 


Ah Percie itis all to weake and wanne, 
So high to ſoze and make ſo large a flight: 
Yer peeced pineons bene not ſo in plight, 
2 Colin fits ſuch famous flight to ſcanne: 
Ve, were he not with loue ſo ill bedight, 
Would mount — ſing as ſote as wanne. 

lers. | 
Ah fon,fo2 lone does teach him climbe ſo hie, 
And lifts him vp out of the loathſome mire: | 
Such unmoztall nurroz,as he doth admire, | 
Would raiſe ones minde aboue the ſtarry ſkie. 
And cauſe a caitine courage to aſpire, 
Foz loſtie loue doth lothe a lowly cie. 

Cuddie. 

All otherwiſe the ſtate of Poet ſtands, 
Foz lozdly lone is ſuch a tyʒanne fell: 
That where he rules, all power he dofh crpell, 
The vaunted verſe a vacant head demands, 
Ne wont with crabbed care the uſes twell, 
Unwilely weaues, that takes two webbes in hand. 


ho tuer caſtes to tompaſle waightic pꝛiſe, 


And thinkes fo thꝛow out thundzing woꝛds or chꝛeat: 
Let powꝛe in lauiſh cups and thꝛiſtie bits ofmeat, 
Foz Bacchus fruit is friend to Phoebus wile: 

And when with Wine the bzaine begins te ſweat, 
The numbers flow as faſt as ſpzing doth riſe. 


Thou 


OQober. 
Thou kenlf not Percic how the rime ſhould rage, 
O ifmy temples were diſtaind with wine, 
And girt in Girlonds of wilde Yute twine, 
Yew A could reare the Puſe on ſtately ſtage, 
And teach her tread aloft in buſ-kin fine, 


With queint Bellona in her equipage. 


But ah my courage cales ere it be warme, 
Foz thy content vs in this humble ſhade: 

Mhere no ſuch troublous tides han vs aſſaide, 
Vcre we our llender pipes may ſafcly charme. 


Piers. 
And when my Gates ſhall han their bellies laide: 
Cuddic ſhall haue a Hidde to ſtoze his farme, 


Cuddies Embleme. 
A gitante caleſcimus illo, &c. 


LOSS E. 
This Aeglogue is made in imitation of Theocritus his 16. Idilion, wher- 
in he reprooucdt the Tyranne Hiero of Syracuſe for his niggardiſe towarde 
Poets, in 0 hom is the power to make men immortal for their good deeds, 
or ſamelul for their naughtie life. And the like alſo is in Manmane, The 
like let eo as alto that in Theocritus is more loſtie then the reſt,and apply- 
ed tothe height of Poe: icall wit, 


Calue, I doubt whether by Cuddy be ſpecified the Author 2 ſome 


other, Fr in the eight Aeglogue the ſame perſon was brow ht in, ſi inginga 


Cantion of Colins making, as he ſaith,So that ſome doubt c perſons 


be difie: ent. 
V //hilome, ſometime. Oatenreedes, Koa 
Ligge ſo larde, lye ſo ſaint and vnluſtie. Dapper. pretje. 


Fre, is a bold Metaphore, forced from the ſpawning fiſhes for the mul- 
af, of young fiſh be called the Frye, | 
To reſtraixe, „This place ſeemeth to conſpire with Plato, who in his fuſt 
booke de Le: zibus ſuth,that the firſt inuention of Poetry was jr ho vertul- 
ous intent. Fot at what time an infinit number of youth vſua ly came to their 
reat ſoleinne feaſtes called Panegytica, which they vſed euery five yeare to 
Fold ſome learned man being more able then the reſt, for ſpecia!l gifts of 


wit and Mufick, would take vpon him to ling fine verſesto the Le ple, + 


Praile either of vertue or of victorie, or of unmortalitie, or ſuc 
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whoſe wonderfull giſt all men being aſtonied & as it were rauiſhed with de- 
ligh:,thinking(as it was indeed) that he was inſpired from aboue, called him 
Vatem: which linde of men afterward framing their verſes to lighter mu- 
ſicke (as of Muſicke there be many kindes, ſome ſadder, ſome lighter, ſome 
martiall, ſome heroical: and ſo diverſly elce affect the mindes of men) found 
out lighter matter of Poeſie alſo, ſome plying with loue, ſome ſcorning at 
mens faſhions, ſome powred out in pleaſure, and ſo were called Poets or 
makers. 

Senſebereaue, what the ſecret working of muſick is in the minds of men, s 
wel appearerh hereby, that ſome oi the auntient Philoſophers, and thoſe the 
moſt wiſe, as Plato and Pythagoras held for opinion, that the minde was 
made of a certaine harmony & muſicall numbers, for the great compaſſion, 
and likeneſſe of affection in th'one & the other, as alſo by that memorable 
hiſtory of Alexander: to whom whe as Tunotheus the great Muſi: ian plai- 
ed the Phrygian melody it is ſaid that hee was diſtraught with ſuch vnwon- 
ted fury, that ſtraight way riſing from the table in great rage, he cauſed him. 
ſelfe to be armed, as ready to go to warre (for that muſicke is very War ike.) 
And immediately when as the Muſitian changed his ſtroke into the Ly di- 
an and Ionique harmony he was ſo far from warring, that he ſat as ſtill, as if 
he had bin in matters of counſell. Such might is in Muſick. Wherfore Plato 
and Ariſtotle forbid the Arabian Melody from children & youth. For that 
being altogither one the fifth and ſeuenth tone, it is of great force to mol ihe 
and quench the kindly courage, which vſeth to burne in yoong breaſts, So 
that it is not incredible which the Poet here ſuth, that the Muficke can be- 
reaue the ſoule ofſenſe. 

Thee ſbepbeard that, Orpheus: of whom is ſaid, that by his excellent skil in 
Muſicke and Poetry, he recouered his wife Eurydice from hell. 

Argus eyes, of Argus is befote ſaid, that uno to him committed her huſ- 
band Iupiter his Paragon Io, becauſe hee had an hundreth eyes: but aſter- 
ward Mercury with his Muſick lulling Argus a ſleepe, ſſue him & brought 
Io away, vhoſe eyes it is ſaid that Tuno for his eternall memorie, placed in 
her byrd the Pecocks taile, for thoſe coloured ſpots indeed reſemble eyes. 

Vaundleſſe armour, vnwounded in warre do ruſt thre ugh long peace, 
Diſplay, A Poeticall megaphoge, whereof the meaning is, that if the Poet 
liſt ſhew his skull in matter of more dignitie, then is the homely Aeglogue, 
good occaſiom is him offered of higher veyne and more Heroical argument, 
mthe 55 of our moſt gratious ſoueraigne, whom (as before) hee calleth 


Eliſa, Or if matter of knighthood and chiualty pleaſe him better, that there 


be many noble and val:ant men, that are both worthy of his paine in theyr 


Tie 


deſerued pmiſes, and allo fauourers of his kill and facultie, 


October. 1. 
The worthy, he meaneth(asI yheſle)the moſt honourable and renowmed 
the Earle of Leyceſter, whom by his cognifance(althoughthe ſame be alſo 
proper to other) rather then by his name he bewraieth, being not likely that 
the names of worldly princes be knowne to countrey clou nes. 1 
Flach, that is when thou chaungeſt thy verſe to ſtate y coutſe, to matter of 
more pleaſance and delight. 4 5 
The Millers, a kinde of daunce. King, companie of dauncers, 
The Romiſo Tytiuu, well knew noble Virgil, who by Mæcenas meanes 
was brought into the fauor ofthe Emperour Auguſtus, and by him moued 
to write in loftier kind, then he earſt had done. 3 
Whereon,in theſe three verſes are the three ſeuerall work 


5 ces of Virgil in. 
tended, ſor in teaching his flocke to feede, is meant his /Egiogu „In labou- 
4 54 


ring of lands is his Georgiques . In ſinging of warres and deadly dread, is his 
diuine Æneis figured. 
In derring do, In manhood and chiualrie. iT 9 

Fer euer, He ſheweth the cauſe why Poets were wont to bee had in ſuch 
honour of noble men, that is, that by them their worthineſſe & valor ſhould 
through their famous poeſies be commended to all poſterities. Wherfore it 
it is ſaid, that Achilles had neuer beene ſq famous, as he is, but for Homers 
immortal! verſes, u hich is the onely aduantage, which hee had of Hector. 
And alſo that Alexander the great, comming to his tombe in Signes, with 
naturall teares bleſſed him, that euer it was his hap to be honoured with ſo 
excellent a poets worke, as ſo renowmed and ennobled _ by his meane, 


V Vhich being declared in a moſt eloquent Oration of Tullies, is of Pe- 
trarch no leſſe woorthi!y ſet forth in a Sonnet. | | 
Giunto Aleſſanaroa la ſamoſa tomba, FB 
Del fero Achillo ſoſpirando arſſe 1 
O fortunato che (i chiaro tromba Trouaſi Sc. | 
And that ſich account hath beene a waye made of Poets, as well ſhews= 
eth tlus, thut the worthie Scipio in all his warresagainſt Caithage and Nu- 
mantia, had euei more in his companie, and that in moſt familiar ſoit, the 
gocdo'de poet Ennius. as a!ſo that Alexander deſtroyng Ihebes when he 
was enformed, that the famous Lyrick poeth Pindarus was borhe in that 
Citie, not onely comaunded ſtraightly, that np man ſhould vpon paine of 
death, do any violence to that houſe, or otherwe : but alio ſpecially ſpared 
moſt, and ſome highly rewarded, that were of his kinne. So fauoured he the 
onely name ofa poet, which praiſe otherwiſe was in the ſame man no leſle 
fumous, then when he came to ranſacking of king Darius coffers, hom hee 
lately had ouerthrowne, he found in a little coffer of ſiluer the two bookes 
of Homers workes, as laide vp there for ſpeciall Jewels and riches, which - 


ﬀ 5 : 
1 7 — 

2 
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; 


he takerh thence, put one of them dayly in his boſome, and the other every 
if] vader his pillow. Such honour haue Poets alwayes found in the 


ſight of Princes and noble men, which this authour here verie well ſhews 
eth,as elſe were more notably. 
But aſter, he ſheweth the cauſe of contempt of poetiie to be id. eneſſe and 
baſeneſſe of minde, | 
Pa, ſhut vp in ſlouth,as in a coope or cage. | 
Towmpyper, anironicall Sarcaſinus, ſpoken in deriſion oftheſe rade wits, 
which mike more account of aryming riba ud, then of sil gr0:\ndedvp= 
pon learning and iudgement. 
N ebref.che meaner ſort of men, Her peeced pincous, vnperſect «kill: 
Spoken with humble modeſtie. | 
As ſoote a4 ſwanne, The compariſon ſeemeth to be ſtraunge: for the ſwan 
hath euer woonne ſmall commendation for her ſweete ſinging : but it is 
ſaid of the learned, that the Swanne a litle before her death, ſingeth moſt 
tly,as prophecying by a ſecrete inſtin her neeze deſtinie, as well 
ich the poet elſewhere in one of his Sonnets, WET, 
The ſiluer Swan doth ſing before her dying day, 
As ſhe that feeles the deepe _ that is in death, &c. 
mortal mirreur, Beautie, x hieh is an excellent obiect of pocticall ſpirits, 
as appearcth by the worthie Petrarch, ſaying. 
| Fierir faceua mio debile ingegno, 
Ali ſaa ombra, c creſcer ne gli affunui. 
AHctiuc courage, a baſe and abiect minde. 
Fier leſtie laue, I — * this play ing with the letter, be rather a fault then a 
figure, as well in our Engliſh tongue, as it hath beene alwayes in the Latin, 
called Cacozelon. | 
A vacant, imitateth Mantuans faying , Vacuum curis drama cerebruns 
Poſer, 


exps, Reſembleth the common verſe, Fecand: calicet quem non fe- 
cere diſeritun. 

O if my, he ſeemeth here to be rauiſhed with a poerical! furie. Forli one 
rightly marke) the numbers riſe ſo full, and the verſe groweth ſo bigge that 
it leemeth he had forgot the meanneſle of ſhepheards ſtare and ſtile. 

Wille yuie, for it is dedicate to Bacchus, and therefore it is ſayd, that the 
Mænades that is Bacchus franticke prieſts) vſed in their ſacrifice to carne 


Thytſos, which were pointed ſtaues or u 1 pg about with yuie. 
Inbukin,it was the maner of poet: and players in Tragedies to weare buſ- 


kins, as alſo in Comedies to vſe focks and light ſhaoes . So that the bu kin 


in poettie is vſed for tragicall matter, as is ad in Virgill, Sols Sophocleo tua 
car mina 


OQober; 1 
(47 wins digua cot bhurno. And the like in Horace, Magens 
cothurno, | | 


Quciut, ſtrange, Bellona the goddeſſe of battell, that is Pallas, which 
may therefore well be called queint, for that (as Lucian ſath) when Iupiter 
her father was in trauaile of her he cauſed his ſonne Vulcan with his axe to 
her his head. Out of which leaped out luſtily a valiant Damſell armed at all 
ints, whom Vulcan ſccing ſo faire and comely, lightly leaping to her, pro- 
erred her ſome curteſie, which the Ladie diſdayning, ſhake = ſpeare at 
him, and threatned his ſaucineſſe. Therefore loch ſtraungeneſſe is well 


apply ed to her. 
Equipage, order, I pes, ſeaſons. © || | 
Chis ewes and order. For charmes were wont to be made by verſes, 
as Quid ſayth. Aut ſi car mimi buu. 185 


4 
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Hereby is meant, as alſo inthe whole courſe of this Tarte the poe- 
trie is a diuine inſtinct, and vnnatural rage paſſing the reach of common rea- 


+ 


ſon, Whom Piers anſwereth lipiphonemaricos,as admitting the excellency 
of the skill Mhereof in Cuddie he had alreadie had a taſte. 


N 


Nouember. 


ve Nouember, | 


4 vnde cima, 
tnt. 
N this vi. Aeglogne bee bewayleth the death of ſome" maiden of great blood, 
| whom he calle Dido, The 25 i ſecret bo fo we wen Sree, 
albeit of bim el e 1 oft r a 2 e ſame, This Aeglogue is made in mita- 
tion of M arot bu Pee . 45 the dtath of Loyes the French Queen, 
But PEE reach, and in mine uy all other the AI of this 


Booke 
Thenot, Colin, 
2 my deare,when ſhall it pleaſe the ſing, 
828 cy can of ſome iouiſaunce : 
Thy uſe to long ſlumbꝛeth in ſoz7owing, 
1 loues miſgouernaunte. 
ow ſomcwhat ſing, whoſe endleſle ſouenaunte, 
the ſhephcards ſwaines may aye remain: 
Mhither thes liſt thy loued laſſe aduaunce, 
Oz honour Pan roms ofhigher vaine. 


Thenot ee eee 
Noz Pan toherie,noz with loue to play: 
Vike mirth in Pay is merteſt fo: to make, 
Oz ſommer ſhade vnder the cocked hay. 
But now ſad winter welked hath the dap, 
And Phocbus weary of his yearly taſke: 
Pſtabliſhed hath his ſterdes in lowly lay, 
And taken vp his vnne in Fiſhes hal-ke. 
Chuke ſullen ſeaſon ſadder plight doth al- Ke. 
And loathed ſike — thou doeſt pꝛaiſc: 
Che mournefull Puſe in mirth now liſt ne mal ke. 
As ſhe was wont in youagth and ſommer dayes. 
But if thou algate luſt light virclapes, 
Andloſcr ſongs of loue to vnderſong: 
Who but thy ſelfe deſcrues like Poets pꝛaiſe? 
Relicue thy O aten pypes, that leepen long. 
Thenot. 
The Nightingale is ſoucraigne of ſong, 
Betoꝛe hun ſits the Titmouſe ſilent ber: 
And J vnfit to thꝛuſt in ſkilfull thong, 
Should Colin make iudge ol imp falerie. 


Nay, | 


Nouember, 11 87 
Arm, better learne ofham, that learned ber, 187 

And han berne watred at the Pulſes well: 
The kindly dew dzops from the higher trie, 
And wets the lttlepia plants that lowly dwell, 
But if ſad winters wzath, and ſeaſon chil, 


Acc with thy Muſes merunent : 
times thou mailt attune thy quill, 


To 
And ſing of ſozrow and deaths vzeeriment. 


Foz dead is Dido, dead alas and dent, 

Dido the great ſhepheard his daughter ſheene : 
The fayzelt May ſhe was that ener went, 
Her like ſhe has not left behind Jweene. 

And ik thou wilt bewaile my wofull teene, 
Jſhall thee gine yond Colſet fo2 thy paine: 
And ifthy rymes as round and rufull bene, 

As thoſe that did thy Roſaiinde complaine, 
Much greater gifts ſoꝛ guerdon thou ſhalt game, 
Chen Rio oz Coffef,which J thee benempt : 
Then vp Jſay,thouiolly ſhepheard ſwaine. 
Let not my ſmall demaund be ſo contempt. 


Colin. 
Thenot to that A choſe, thou doeft me tempt, 
But ah, t well I wote my humble vaine, 
And halo my rimes bene rugged and vnkempt: 
Pet as I con, my conning J will ſtraine. 


V Pthen Melpomene þ mournful Pute ofmine 1 
Such cauſe of mourning neuer hadſt aſoꝛe : 
Patter ot myꝛth now ſhalt thou haus no moze: 
Foꝛ dead ſhe is, that my2th thee made of yoze, 
Dido my deare, alas is dead, 1 
Dead, and lyeth wzapt in lead: 1 
O heame herſe, 11 
Let ſtreaming teares be powzed out in ſtoʒe: [4-4 
D carefull verſe, 


Shephcards,that by your flocks on Kentiſh downes 


Tale ve this-woful watt of natures warke :(abide, 
| Male 


N 


88 Nouember. 


Ulaile we the wight, whole pzeſence was our pzide: 
Uaile we the wight, whole abſences our carke, 
The lunme al al the wo:ldis dimmeand darke : N 
The earth now lacks her woonted light, 
And all we dwell in deadly night, 
Dheame herſe. 


Bzeake weour pipesthat had asloude as Larke, 
O carefull verſe, 


Why do we longer line, (ah why ine we lo lng 
Whoſe better dates death hath ſhut vp in wo? 
The fayzeſt owzeour girlond all among, 
Is faded quite and into duſt ygo, 
Sing now pee ſhepheardes daughters, ling no mo 
The ſongs that Colin made in her pꝛaiſe. 
But into weeping turne your wanton ayes, 
Dheame herſe: 
| e bone, 
O carcfull verſe 


whence isit that the fowget ofthe leb dach favs 
— 7 aps Aer tx4 
as ſpꝛing his mantle doth viſplaye, 

At flowzeth freſh,as it ſhould neuer faple. 
But thing on earth that is ofmoſt anaile, 

As vertues bꝛanch and beauties bud, 

Relinen not foz any god. 
O heame herſe, 
e 
O carefull verſe, 


Sher while — to ſine) 
Foz beauties pzaiſe and pleaſauncehad no pere: 
Do well ſhe couth the chepheards entertaine, 
With cakes and cracknells, and ſuch countrey chere. 
e 
Foz ſhe would call hun often heame | 
And giue him Curds and clouted Creame, | 

O heame herſe, 


FR. 
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As Colin Cloute "— not ancodſdine 
D carefull verſe, 


| But 
- 
4 
[2 
* 
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Nouember. 

But now fike happie cheere is turnd to heauy chance, 
Such pleaſaunce now diſplaſt by dolozs dint : 
All Puſccke llerpes, where death doth leade the dance, 
And chepheards wonted ſolace is extinct, 
Che blewe in blacke,the griene in gray is tinct; 

Che gaudy girlonds deckt her graue, 

We faded flowzes her Coꝛſe embzaue, 
O heauie herſe, 
Pourne now my mule, now mourne with teares be- 
O carefull verſe, (int, 


D thou great ſhepheard Lobbin,how great is thy grief 
bers bene the nolegayes that lhee dight foz thee: 
The coloured chaplets wzought with a chiefe, 
he knotted ruſhzings,and gilt Roſemaree ? 
Foz ſhee deemed nothing tw deere foz thee, 
A )h chey bene all clad in clay, 
One bitter blaſt blew all away. 

O heauie herſe, 
CThereot nought remaines but the memozee, 

O carefull verſe, > | 


Aye mee that d2erie death ſhuld ſtrike ſo mozfal ſtroke, 
That can vndo Dame natures kindely courſe ; 
Che faded lockes fall from the loftie Dke. 
Che flouds do gaſpe, foꝛ dzyed is their ſourſe, 
And flouds of teares flowe in they: ſteade perfozce, 
Che mantled medowes mourne, 
Theyz ſundꝛie colours tourne, 

Oheauie herle, 
The heauens do melt in teares withoufremozſe, 

D carefull verſe, 


The feble flocks in fleldrefule their fozmer fade, 
And hang their heads, as they would learn to weepc: 
Che bealtes in ſoꝛreſt wayle as they were wode, _ 
Except the Wolues,that chaſe the wandꝛing ſherpe: 
Now ſhee is gone that ſafely dis hem kerpe. 
The Turtle on the bared bzaumche 
Laments the wound, chat death did launch, 
A 2 


D 
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O heauie herfe, HV» | 
And Phi'omele er ig bit eagle: 
O carefull verſe, 


The water nymphe, that 
And foz her girlond Oliue bzanches beare, (da 
Now balefull boughs of Cypꝛes doen aduance; |. 


New daingenditter Ekrz e ee 


Yer vitall thaed lo ene was ſpent. 1 

O heauie herſe, 55 

Mourne now my Puſe, now monrne with hiakie 
Dcarefull verſe, + - (cheare, 


O truftlefſe ſtate ofcarthly things, and flipper hope, 


Df moꝛtal men, that ſwincke and ſweate foznought, 


And ſhooting wide, doth nulle the marked ſcope; 
How haue J learnde(a l:fonderely bought) 
That nis on earth aſſurance to be ſought: 
Foz what might be in earthly mould, 
That did her buried body hould. 
O heauie herſe, 
Pet ſaw J on the becre when it was bꝛought, 
O carefnll verſe, 
But maugre death and d2eaded fiſters dcadly ſpight, 
And gates ofhell,and ficrie furies foce: 
She hath the bonds bꝛoke of eternall night, 
Ber ſoule vnbod ed of the burdenous cozpſe. 


Why then werpes Lobbin ſo without remozle? 
D Lobb,thyls loſſe no longer lament, 
Dido nis dead, but into heauen hent: 
O happie herſe, 
Ceaſe nowe my uſes, nowe ceaſe thy l 
D ioyfull verſe (vere, 


Why waile we then-why wearie we the cots! with 
As if ſeme euili were to her betight? (ans, 
Shce raignes a gcvdcfſe ni iw among theſaints, 


Chat whilemc wes the ſaint ofſhepheards wht: X 


*-1-| * 
| 
wont with her to } and 6. 
| * 
11 
4. = 


Puſesthat were wontgremebayesto wears 1 
The fatall ſiſters eke rrpent. 3883 


Nouember. 
And is enffalled ncwin heaucns hight, 
Iſee the bleſſed ſcule,J ſe, 
Malke in Eliſian fieldes ſo free, 


O happie here, 
Might A ence time to ſhec O that I might) 
O toyfull verſe. | 


UnWwiſe and wzetched men to wirt whats cod oz ill, 

Wie deeme ol Death as Tame ot ill deſert: 

But knew we fales, what it vs bargs vntill 

Dye would we dailp, once it to expert. 

No daunger there the ſhepheard can aſtert: 
Faire fieldes and pleaſant laycs there bene, 
Che feldes aye freſh, the graſle axe griene: 

O happie herſe. | 

Make hate ve ſhepheards, thither to reuert, 
D toykull verſe. 


Dido is gone afoze(wholſe turne ſhall be the next:) 
Chere liues ſhe with the ble ſle d Cods in bliſſe: 
There dꝛinkes ſhe Nectar with Ambroſia mixt, 
And io yes t nioycs that moztail men dy miſle. 
The honc: ncw of highel Gods ſhe is, 

That whitcme was poze ſhephcarts pꝛide: 
While here en earth the did abide, 

O happle herle, 

Ceaſe now my long my woe now waſted is, 


Thenor, 

Aye franck ſhepheard, how bene thy verſes meint 
Milh dolefull pleaſante, ſo as Inc wotte, 
Whether reioyte oz Weepe fo2 great toi ſtraint: 
Thine be the Coſſette, well haſt thou it gotte. 

Tp Colin vp, xncugh thou mourned haſt, 

New ginnes to mizzle, hie we he mi ward feſt, 
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w/e myrth, $ J re, Here, honour 
Towy ſannce, » Sonenannce, remembrance. 8 . 
Welked, ſhoitned or empayred. Asthe Moone being in the wayne is ſaid 
oOfLidg⸗te to well.. 11 I 

in lowly lay, according to the ſeaſon of the moneth of Nouember, when 

the Sunne draweth low in the South toward his Tropick or retuine. 
In files baue, the ſunne raygned;thatis, in the ſigue Piſces all Nouem- 
ber, a haske is a wicker ped, wherein they vſe to carrie fiſh, 
Virelazer alight lind of ſong, P 2| | 
Bewatred for it is a ſaying of Poers, that they haue drunke ofthe Muſes 
Well Caſtalias, whereof was before ſufficiently ſaid, 1 
Dreriment, dreery and heauie cheere, | 
T he great ſhepbeard,is ſome inan of high degree, and not as ſome vainly 
ſuppoſe, God Pan. The perſon both of the ſhephcard and of Dido is vn- 
knoyne,and cloſely buried in the Authours conceipt. But out of doubt I 
. tit is not Roſalinde, as ſome imagine: for he ſpeaketh ſoone after of 
Her allo. Is 5.4 | 
Sbene, fayre and ſhining, Aq, for mayde, Teene, ſorrow. 
Guerdow.reward, Bynempt,bequearhed, 
Cofſet,a lambe brought vp withogg,the Dam, Yukempr,In compti. Not 
combed,thatis,rude and vnhanſome, | 

HMelpomene, The ſadde and wailetull Muſe, vſed of Poets in honour and 
Tragedies: asſaith Virgil, Melpomemne tragico protlamat mæſfa baty, 

Fp gr "7 bets, The manner of the tragicall Poets, to call for helpe of 
Furies — ghoſts: ſo is Hecuba of Euripides, & Tantalus brought 
in of Seneca. And thereſt of the reſt. i jib | 

Herſe,is the ſolemne obſequie in fancra'les, | 

| Waf of decay of ſo beautifull a peece. Carke, care. 
Ab why an clegit Epanorthoſis, as alſo ſoone aſter. Nay time was ö ago 
Fleret,a dimmutiu: for a ittle floure. T his1s a notable and ſententious 


Reliue not, live not againe.i.not in their earthly bodies: for in heauen 


they receiue their duc reward, | 

The braunch, He meaneth Dido, who being as it were the maine branch 
now withered, the buds, that is, bea utie (as hee ſayd afote) can no more 
flouriſh, | 

With cake: fit for ſhepheards bankets, Heame, for home, alter the Nor- 
th:n pronouncing, Tist,dyed or ſtained. 


7 be g4::die, the m taning is that the things which were the ornamentsof 
5 T 
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ber life are made the honour of her funerall,as is vſed in burials, 
Lobbin,the name of a ſhepheard,which ſecmeth to haue beene thelouer 
and deere friend of Dido, Ruſtringi, agreeable for ſuch baſe gifts, j 
1 A leaues. As if Nature her ſelfe bewailed the death of 
e Ma | | 
Song ſpring, Marntled Medawer,for the ſundrie flowers ate like a man- 
ele or couerlet wrought with many colours. BET 
Philemele the Nightingale. Whom the Poets faine once to haue beene a 
Lady of great beautie, till beeing rauiſned by her ſiſters husband , ſhe deſi- 
red to be turned into a birde of her name, whoſe complaints be very wel ſet 
forth of M. Geprge Gaſcoin a wittie gentleman, & the very cheefe of our 
late rimers, who and if ſome parts of learning wanted not (albe it is well 
knowne he altogether wanted not learning) no doubt would haue attained 
to the excellencie of thoſe famous Poets. For gifts of witte and naturall 
promprnes pens in him aboundantly, E 
Cypreſſe, vied of the olde paynims in the furniſhing of their funeral 
Pompe, and properly the ſigne of all ſorrow and heauineſſe. 
T he fatall ſiſters, Clotho, Lacheſis, and Atropos, daughters of Herebus 
and the night, whome the Poets faine to ſpin the life of man, at it were a 
long thred, which they draw out in length, till his fatall hour and timely 
death be come, but if by other caſualtie his daies be abridged, then one of 
them, chat is, Atropos is ſaid to haue cut the threed in twaine, Hereof com- 
meth a common verſe, g 1 ks. 
Cloths colmm bainlat, Lache ſis trabit, A tropot occat, | 
O truſtleſſe, a gallant exclamation moralized with great wiſedome,and 
paſsionate with great affection. wy 
Beere, a frame, whereon they vſe to lay the dead corps. | 
Furies, of Poets are fained to be three, Perſephone, Alecto nd Megeray 
which are ſaid to be the Authors of all euill and miſchiefe. 
Eternal night, is death or darkeneſſe of hell, Betight,ha 
1 ſee, A lmely Icon or r entation, as if he ſaw her in heauen preſent, 
Ebhſian fielder, be deuiſed of Poets to be a place of pleaſure like Paradiſe, 
where the happie ſoules do reſt in peace and cternall happineſſe. 
Die wowld,the very expreſſe ſaying of Plato in Phædone. 
Aftart befall vnwares. 1 
Nectar and Ambroſia,bee fained to be the drinke and foode 
Ambroſia they liken to Manna in ſcripture, and Nectar to 
creame, whereof is a proper tale of Hebe, that ſpilt a cup of i 


the heauens, as y et appeareth. But I haue already diſcourſed that at large in 
ey Commentary vpon the dreames of the ſame author. Aiynt, mingled | 
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Which is as much to ſay, as death byteth not. For although by courſe of 
nature we be borne to dye, and being ripencd with age, as with timely har« 
ueſt, we mult bee gathered in time, or elſe of our ſe lues we fall like rotted 
ripe faite fro the tree: yet death is not to be coũted for euill, notas the Poet 
ſuda litle before) as doome of ill deſert. For though the treſpaſſe of the fuſt 
man brought death into the world as the guerdon of ſinne, yet being quer- 
come by the death of one that died for all, it is now made( as Chaucer ſaith) 
the greene pathway of life. So that it agreeth well with that was ſaide, tliat 

Death byteth not (that is) hurterh not at all. * F 


- 
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UNMTITIOIUL 


A eg To D aedecimt. | 


ARGVMENT, 


1 T Hi Aeglogne (eue as the ff began) is ended with a complaint of Colin te 
| God Pan, wherein as weavie of bis former wares, hee propertioneth hu life to 

the foure ſeaſons of the yeare, comparing his youth ta the ſpreng time, when bee was 
freſh and free from lone: folic, His manhood to the ſ/mmer w ich be ſarth mau con- 
ſumed with great beats and exce/ſine dronth, can ſed through a Comet or blax ing 


Starre, 


| 
| 
: 


Starre, by which hee meaneth lone , which paſſion is communty 


flames and immoderate boar, his ref yearer be reſembleth to an. 
harueſt wherein the fruits fall ere they be ripe. His latter age to wu 


froſtie ſeaſon now drawmy neers to hu laſt ende. 


He gentle ſhepheard ſite beſiden ſpꝛing, 
All in the ſhadow of a buſhie Bꝛart, 
That Colin hight,which well could pipe x ſing, 
Fo2 he of Tityrus his ſongs did lere. 
Chere as he ſate in ſecrete ſhade alone, 
Thus gan he make of loue his piteous mone, 


O ſoueraigne Pan thou God of ſhepheards all, 

which ol our tender Lambkins takeſt keepe : 

And when our flocks into miſchaunce mought fall, 
Doeſt ſaue from miſchiele the vnwarie ape. 

Als ol their maiſters haſt no leſſe regard, 

Chen ol the flocks, which thou doeſt watch x wary 


Ather beſeech(ſo be thou deigne to heare, 

Rude ditties tunde to ſhepheards Daten rede, 

D2 if I euer ſonnet ſung ſo cleare, 

As it with pleaſaunce mought thy fancie lade) 
Hearken a while from thy greene cabinet, 
Che laue ꝛell ſong of carefull Colinet, 


Whilom in youth, when flowzed my iopfull ſpzing, - 
Like ſwallow [wift,J wandzed here and there: 

Fo: heate of heedleffe luſt me ſo did ſting, 
That J ofdoubfed daunger had no feare, 
J went the waſtfull wods and fo2reſt wide, 

Withouten dzead ol UWolues to beene eſpide. 


J wont ts raunge amid the mane thicket, 
And gather nuts to make me Chꝛiſtmas game: 
And toyed oft to chaſe the trembling Paickef, 

2 hunt the heartleſſe hars, till ſhe were tame. 
Chat wꝛeaked J ol wintrie ages waſt, 
Tho deemed J my ſpzing would euer laſt, 


O Vow 


| 4 
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Howoftenhane'X ſcaled the craggie Dke, | 
All to dillodge the Rauen of her neſt ? 

Yew haue J wearied with manie a ſtroke 
Che ſtatelie Walnut tree, the while the rell 
Under the tree fcll all fo2 nuttes at ſtrife: 
Foz plike to me, was libertie and life. 


And fo2 J was in thilke ſame loſcr pctres, 


D2 to much belerued my ſhepheard peeres) 
Somedele bent to ſong and muſickes mirth, . 
A god old ſhepheard, Wrenock was his name, 
Made me by art moze cunning in the ſame. | 


Fro thence Jdurff in derring to compare | 
With ſhepheards . 


And if that Hobbmoll right iudgement bare, 
Co Pan his owne ſelfe pipe J neede not yeeld. 


Che wiſer Puſcs after Colin ran. 


But ah ſuch pꝛide at length was illrepaide, 
Che ſhepheards God ( perdie God was he nene) 
My hurtleſle pleaſaunce did me ill vpbꝛaide, 
My krerdeme loꝛne, my life he left to none. | 
Loue they him called, that gaue nie theckmate, 


| Tho gan my tonely ſpzing bid me farewell, 
And ſummer ſeaſon ſped hum to diſplay - 
(Fo2 lone then in the Lyons houſe did dwell) 
The raging fire,that kindled at his ray, | 
A comet ſtird vp that vnkindly heate, 
Chat raigned(as men ſaid)in Venus ſeate, 


Fozth was J led, not as J wont afoze, 

When choiſe J had to choſe my wandzing bay: 
But whither lucke and loues vnbaidledloze 
Would lead me fozth on Fancies bit toplay. | 
Che buſh my bed, the bzamble was my bew2e, 


(Whither the Puſe, ſo w2ought =" 


Iz if the flocking Nymphes did ſollc w Pan, | 


. 


But better mought they haue behatohim Yate. 


Che Mads can witnes manie a wofull ſloure. 


Wherv 
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Where J was wont to ſeeke the hony Ber, 
Mozking her fozznall rowmes in Werxen frame: 
Cye grieſlie Todefiole growne there monght J ſee, 
And loathiag Paddockes loꝛding on the ſame, 
And where the chaunting birds luld me a ſlerpe, 
The gaſtly Dwle her graucus ynnedoty krpe. 


Then as the ſpzing giues place to eloer tune, 
And bzingeth fozth the fruit of ſummers pꝛide: 
All ſo my age now paſſed pouthiy pꝛime, 
To things of riper reaſon ſelfe applide. - 

And learned of lighter tunber cofes to frame, 


Such as might ſaue my ſherpe and me fro ſhame, 


To make fine cages fo2 the Nightingale, 
And Baſkets af bulruſhes was my wont: 
Who lo entrap the fiſh in winding ſale, | 
Was better ſene,o2 hurtfull beaſtes to hunt. 
I learned als the ſignes of heauen to ken, 


Pow Pherbus failes, where Venus ſits, and when. 


And tried time pet targht me greater things, 

The ſodaine riſing ofthe raging ſeas: 

Che (oth: cf byꝛds by beating of their wings, 

The powze of hearves, both which can hurt and eaſe ; 
And which be wont t'enrage the reſtlefle ſheepe, 
And which be wont to wozke eternall fleepe. 


But ah vnwiſe and witleſſe Colin Clout, 

That kydſt the hibden kindes of many a werde: 

Pet kypdlt not ene to cure thy ſoꝛe heart rot, 

Whoſe: ranckling wound as yet does rifely bleede. 
Why liurſt thou itil, and pet haſt thy deaths woũd? 
Why dieſt thou ſtill, and pet aliue art found ? 


; * 


Thus is my fummer wozne away and waſted: 
Thus is my harucft haſtened all to rathe: 
The eare that budded faire, is burnt and blaſted, 
And all iny hoped gaine is turned to ſcathe. 
Of all the leede, that in my youth was ſowne, 
Wasneught but babes e bꝛambles to be mowne. 
D 2 FÞy 
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9þy bonghs and bloſſoms that crowned were at fr, 
And pꝛomiſed oftimely fruit ſuch ſtoꝛe: 
Are left both bare and barrein now at erſt, 

The flattering fruit is fallen to ground befoꝛe, 
And rotted, ere they were halle mellow ripe; | 
Py harueſt wat, my hope away did wipe. 


Che kragrant flowers that in my garden grew, | 
Verne wwithered as they had berne gathered long: 
Cheir rotes bene dꝛied vp fo; lacke of dewe, 
Het dewed with teares they han berne euer among. 
Ah, who has w2ought my Roſalinde this ſpight. 

To ſpill the flowzcs,that ſhould her girlond dight ? 


And J. that whilome wont to frame my pipe, 
Unto the ſhifting ofthe ſhepheards fwte : 
Sike follies now haue gathered as te ripe, 
And caſt hem out, as rotten and vnſwte. 

Che loſer Laſſe J caſt to pleaſe no moze, 


One if J pleaſe, enough is me therefoze. 


And thus ofall my harucſt hope Jhane 

Nought reaped but a werdie crop of care: 

Which, when J thought haue thzcſht in ſwelling 

Cockle fo coꝛne, and chaffe fo: barly bare. (ſheaue 
Sone as the chaſte ſhould in the fan be finde, 

All was blowne away of the waucring winde. 


So now my veare dꝛawes to my latter terme, 
My ſpꝛing is ſpent, my ſomnier burnt vp quite: 
My harueſt haſts to ſtir vp winter ſterne, 
And bids him claime with rigoꝛous rage his right. 
So nob he ſtoꝛmes with many a ſturdie ſteure, 
So now his bluſtring blaſt each coaſt doth ſcourc, - 


Che carefull colde hath mpt my rugged rinde, 
And in my face deepe furro es eld hath pight: 
My head beſpꝛent with hoarte freſt J finde, 
And by mine eie the crew his cle w doth waght. 
Delight is laid abed, and pleaſure paſt, 


No ſunne now ſhines, clouds han all oucrcaſt. 
Now 
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Nowleane you ſhepheards boyes your merry gl, | 
My {Pulſe is hoarſe and wearie ofthis ſtound: 
Pere will J hang my pipe vpon this tree, 
Mas neuer pipe of rde did better ſound, 
Winter is tome, that blowes the bitter blaſt, 
And after winter dzeerte death does haſt, 


Gather pe togither my little flocke, - 

My little flocke,that was to me moſt liefe: BY 1. 

Let me, ah let me in pour folds ye locke, 1 

Cre the bzeme winter bꝛerd you greater griele. 1 A 
Uanter is come, that blowes the balefull bzeath, 
And after winter commeth tunely death, *+ 


Adicu delights, that lulled me aſleepe, 

Adieu my deare, whoſe loue J bought ſo deare: 
Adieu my little lambes and loued ſheepe, 
Adieu pe wodds, that oft my witnefſe were: 
Adieu god Hobbinoll, that was ſo true, | 
Tell Roſalinde, her Colin bids her adieu. : 


Co'ins Emblem̃e. Bi 2 


GLOSSE, 2 
Tyurus. Chaucer, as hath beene oft ſaid, Lambtins yong lambes. 
Als of their,ſeemely to expreſſe Vergils verſe, . 

Pan curat ones omumque magiſtres, in 

Deigne, vouchſafe. Cabinet, Colinet, diminutiues. 

Mazie, For they be ike to amaze whence it it hard to get out againe, 

Peers, Fellowes and companions, e | 

Muſick thitis Poetrie, as Terence ſaithQui artem nl ſpea- 
king of Poets. | 

Derring do,aforeſaid, IM 

Liens houſe, he imaginethſimply that Cupid, which is loue, had his abode 
in the hote ſigne Leo, which is in midſt ot Sommer, a pretie allegory whers 

ol the meaning is, that ſoue in him wrought an extraordinarie hea ofluſt. 
Hus ray which is cupids beame of fl:mes of loue. | . 
A comet, à blaſing ire meant of beautic,which was the cauſe of his 

hote [ouc, 7 
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enur,the goddeſſe of Leautie or pleaſure. Alſo a ſigne in heauen, as it is 
here taken,So he meancth that beautie, u hich hath alway aſpect to Venus, 
was the cauſe of his vnquietneſſe in loue. 44 
Where I was, a fine diſcription of the change of his life and liking, for 
all things now ſeemed to lum to haue altered their kindly courſe. 
Ledig, Spolcen after the manner of Paddocks and Frogs ſitting, which 
is indeed lordly, not moouing or looking once alide, vileſle they be ſtirred, 
Then u, The ſecond part, that is, his manhood, | 
Cotes, Shepcotes, ſor ſuch be exercites of ſhepheards, 
Sale or allow, a kinde of wood like willow, fit. e to wreuthe and binde in 


heapes to catch fiſh wichall. 
Phoebe ſaules, The Eclipſe of the Moone, whichiis akvayes in Cauda, or 
Capite Draconis, fignes in heauen. | 
Herut. i. Venus ſtarre, otherwiſe called Heſ perys, and Veſper, and Lucis 
ſcr,both becauſe he ſeem<th to be one of the by 1gheelt ſtars, and alſo firſt. 
riſcth, and ſet: eth laſt, Al! which skill in ſtarres bejng conuemient for ſhep- 
heards to know, Theocritus and the reſt y'e, 
Raging ſeas, The cauſe of the ſwelling and ebbing of the ſea commeth 
— the 2 of the Moone, ſometime increaſing, ſometi ne waining and 
ecreaſing. | 
Sooth of trrds, A kind of ſaothſaying vſed in the eldet times, which they 
gathered by the flying of birds: Fuſt (as is ſaid)inuented by the T huſcans, 
and from them derived to the Romanes (who as it is ſaid in Leuy) were ſo 
ſuperſtitiouſly rooted in the ſame, that they agreed that euery noble man 
ſhould put his ſonne to the Thuſcanes, by themto be brought vp in that 
 know!'edge, | 
Of berbs, That wondrous things be wroughr by herbs, as wel appeareth 
by the common working of them in our bodyes, as alſo by the wondertull 
enchauntments and ſorceries that haue beene wrought by them, inſomuch 
that it is ſaid, that Circe a famous ſorcereſſe, turned men into ſundry kinds 
of beaſts and monſter ind only by herbes : as the Poet ſanth , Dea ſæua 
entibur ber bis, c. a | 
Kidſt, knoweſt. Eare,ofcarne, Scatbe, loſſe, hindeiance. 
Ever among, Euer and anone. | 
Thicis my, The third part wherin is ſet forth his pe y eares as an vntime- 
ly hwueſt that bringeth little fruit. | 
The fragrant flowers, ſundry ſtudies and laudable parts of learning, wher- 
in our poet is ſeene: be they witneſſe which are pre to his ſtudy, 
Sem my yeere. The laſt part, wherein is deſcribed his age, by compariſon 


of wintric ſtonnes. h 
Carefull 
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— 


comprehen- 
deth all that was touched in this bocke. In the fuſt verſe his delights of 
youth generally. In the ſecond, the love of Roſalinde,in the thu, the kee- 
ping of ſheep, which is the argument of al the Æglogues. Inche fourth his 
' comp'aints, And in the laſt two his profeſſed tnendſhip an good will to 
his good friend Hobbinoll. | | 
| Embleme. 1 

The meaning whereof is, that all things peri ſh and come to their laſt 
end, but wor ks of learned wits and monuments abide for euer And there- 
fore Horace ot his Odes, a worke though ſull indeed of em wit and leat- 
ning, yet of no ſo great waight and importance, boldly (al h. 


t 
E xegt monnment um are peremniiu, £1 
vad nec imber nec aquilo vorax. b 1 
T herfore let not be enmed, that this Poet in his Epilogue — 
a Calender that ſhall endure as long as time, &c. following the example ot 
Horace and Ouid in thelike. | 
Grande opus exegi,qued nec Iouis iragnec ig nis, 
Nec ferrum poterit nec edax abolere vetuffas, & c. 


Toe I baue made a Calender for cuery yeare, 
T hat ſterle in ſirength and time m durance ſpall outweare: 
And if I marked well the farres revolution, 
It ſball continue tv] the worlds diſſolution, 
Ts tach the reader ſhepbeard how to feede bus ſheepe, 
And frem the falſers fraude bi; folded flecke to keepe, 
Go little Calender thow baft a free paſport: 
Go bat a lowly gate among ft the meaner ſort, 
Dare not to match thy pipe with Tytirus hit ſtile, | 
Nor wh the Pilgrim that the plongh-man plaid awhile: 
Fut follow them farre off,and their high fept adore, 


T he better pleaſeytbe wor ſe diſpleaſe, I aike no more. 


Merce non mercede, 


FINIS. 


